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INTRODUCTION, 



VV AS I to read the hiftoxy ofa pcrfon 
fo diftinguilhcd as the Lady Cicely, I 
ftiould turn to the Preface, wondering 
how her Memoirs could come into the 
hands of the Publiflier : To thofe who 
may enjoy as large a fhare of the legacy 
bequeathed to all the daughters of our 
grandmother Eve, all ihades, ' and all 
complexions, I addrefs the following ac- 
count, which (if they believe) it will 
authenticate my veracity through the 
remainder <5f the ftory . 

A Confined, 
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Confined, feveral winters ago, to my 
apartment, by an illnefs, which pre- 
vented mc for months from feeking 
amufement from without, I bethought 
myfelf of a box, which flood in an ad- 
joining clofet, it had been my grand- 
mother's ; and I had often heard her fay, 
it contained papers of great importance, 
bequeathed her by her aunt Mufgrave ; 
frequently attempting to fearch this 
trunk, I found its mouldering contents 
too feverely cxercife my patience ; but 
fetting about accomplifhing my pur- 
pofc fcrioufly, I carefully examined each 
paper, in its order, and found they were 
letters, addreflcd to a lady of the noble 
family of Lumley; many of them from 
the Ducheffes of York and Clarence, 
Countefs of Warwick, &c. fome fev)^ 
from Anne, the Queen of Richard the 
Third i thofe the mofl mutilated were 
written by Edward the Fpurth, and all 

their 
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their dates were confined between the 
years 1440 and 1500. 

At the bottom of the trunk, amongd' 
many other papers of fome importance^ 
were two thick rolls, one of which aj>- 
peared to be almoft: illegible, whilft the 
other was in -excellent preficrvation, ta 
which was affixed a label, that informed 
me thofe papers contained the hiftory of 
the Lady Cicely, daughter to the great 
Earl of Wefhnoreland, and the Countefa 
Joan^ 

On opening them there appeared a letter 
addreffcd to the aunt Mulgrave I have 
already mentioned, which was dated 
i<670, and figned Matildik Mtt%rave, in 
which (he firft acquaints hef daughter 
with family concerns and domeftic anec- 
dotes, biit among the principal circom^ 
fiances charges her carefully to pref^rve 

• 1 y A 2 this 
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this trunk, which is minutely defcribed 
and its contents, al] of which formerly 
belonged to the Lady Matilda Lumley : 
* Being/' fays (he, ^Written when a child, 
with my mother, at the Caftle of Lum- 
ley, . (which you may have heard me de- , 
fcribe, fbrits beautiful (ittiation, on the 
ban]^s of; the river Were, a few miles ' 
from Durham) ranging with all that cu- 
riofity, natural to my years, through its 
fpacious apartments, and examining the 
tapeftry of one of them, I felt one of 
them projedl from the wall, the hang- 
iags were loofe ; lifting them the han- 
dle of a door difcovercd itfclf, which in 
vain I attempted tQ open. 



■.'/ 



t Ch^cmed with the accident I ran to 
my mother, who quickly followed me 
back^ and pulling from her pocket a key, 
opened the door; (he appeared loft in 
thought as .we proceeded into a Grotbic 
■I apartment: 
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apartment : my attention was foon at- 
trafled by two piiftures : * Tell me, my 
dear mother/ I faid> * who does this re- 
prefent ?* pointing to ose whoic beauty 
and; f^nfibility of <UiHiatenan€e had par- 
ticularly ftruck me* ^That i$/ replied 
my mother, * the Ducheis of York, who 
lived during the yrars between that rival 
houfe add LancaAe^ ; from the latter ilie 
.was ^deicended, ihe was mother to Ed- 
wiu-d the . Fourth,.;; and ftkhard the 
Third, and grandmother to thePrincefs 
Elizabeth of York, who married Henry 
'the Seventh, fftAfi^ wfa^xn our Sovereign 
(^6en ' Elizabeth, ' is deiceiided, and 
'JameS'Of Scotland: The other picture is 
'Matilda of Lumley, the chofen friend of 
' the Ducheis : My mother was brought 
' up byitfais venerable Lady^ at tht Caftie, 
' to wham at her death fhe bequeathed 
all her papers, and valuables. 

A3 After 
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After the death of Lady Matilda, 
sny mother was debarred from the ex- 
-crcife of that religion in which flie had 
^ been carefuUy educated ; in this fecret 
clofet (he fpent niw:h^hdrtihie in it^ 
duties; it had Been the chofcSii retire- 
ment of the Lady Matilda^ whoie name 
the adjoining room ftill beai^; but when 
my ' mother *married> (he di^bliged the 
sioble family from whoni ihe^ 'i^ras de- 
fcendedj and never again- eflCdredthid 
^^esoflfOml^, 

Irritated' di hemg tim jr^nounced/ifae 
•refclyed tl» ttiailufpript lof the :Lady 
Matilda fhookl crttmbfefao iiuft» rather 
than it iSaould ^ into the iiaiidB of 
. Lord LiHsley. !Oft with tears^risrould fbc 
relate £ime o£ tiui raiidam &enes her 
.belovflid pfote6trei& had xxiingled in^- oft' 
repeat her maxims, and 'ere (he died, 
giving me thcfe keys, minutely de- 
fcrihcd this clofet^ Aarneftly requefting 

if 
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if ever in my power, I fhould endeavour 
to re-poflefs the fecret contents of this 
retired clofet, and urged it as I loved and 
reverenced her memory. In vain 'till 
now have been my attempts, as my viiits 
to the family were fhort, and only thofe 
of ceremony : At length fortune be- 
friended my wifhes. 

I received an invitation for a longer 
Hay; it was oft without fuccefs I fought 
for the clofct, owing, I prefume, to 
ibmc alteration in the paflage leading to 
the adjoining apartments. After pre- 
facing this with an awful folemnity, ihc 
unlocked the beautiful cabinet. * This,* 
faid fhe, * once belonged to the Duchefs^ 
liere are the arms of the Neville's ; here 
are the broom cocks of the Plantagenets, 
as you may perceive, afterwards added : 
From this fhe took many valuable tri- 
fles, holding up, among the reft> u white 

A 4 rofe; 
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rofe ; my mother looked wiftfuUy on it^ 
and burfting into tears, fighed out, 
* bloody, bloody diftindtion.' At diiFe- 
rent times I affifted her in conveying 
away all the. papers, when the door 
was again locked, and our difcovery 
pafled unnoticed i but the following 
year, James of Scotland fucceeding Eli- 
s^abeth, great preparations were made at 
Lumley. for receiving him; the tapeftry 
being pulled down the large cloict wa« 
difcovered, and added to the apartment 
in which the I^ing flcpt. The let^r - 
finiflics witlh charges of fecrefy, which 
had been fo faithfully obeyed, tha^a , 
century muft have e^apfed fince the pa- 
pers had been expofed to day-light. 

With eagcrnefs I began to perufe the 
ftory of Lady Cicely, but found the 
ilyle and the writing fo unlike any thing 
wx of late have been accuflomed to, that 

at 
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at firft it failed to intereft^ many names 
were entirely erafed^ and all had been 
fifuck through with a pen ; the fecond 
part in particular, was fo injured by 
damp, that many pages I cottld fcarce 
read one fentence ; however at that time 
having nothing mor^ important to oc- 
cupy my hours» leifure induced me to 
copy the ftory ; fhewing the fruits of this 
induftry to a friend, he prpmifed the 
next fummer to vifit fome relations of 
mine in: the North, * Go with me,*faid 
he, * I will then accompany you to the 
places defcribed; let ua endeavour to find 
whether or not this narrative was pro- 
bably written by the Lady Cicelyi — 
True,, it ipeaks of many things men- 
tioned by our Hiftorians, yet fuch an air 
of romance hangs over it, fo many 
flrange adventures intertoingled^J knew 
not what to believe : Thus, though the 
Earl of Weftmorland was Warden of 

Aj; the 
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tht Scottifli marfehes about 1414, yet 
no hiftory I ever read informed me his 
life was faved by Percy; nor is it in the 
kaft' ' probable Lewis^Dukc of Orleans, 
loflg^rurriving hisiaflaffiriafion, at kngth 
tefli 4m6 life on the fbores of England. — i 
Theft the account given of Lady War- 
wick—Can we (uppofe, if fuch a cha-» 
ra^er exiftedy diat fo important a charge 
ibould tver be committed to her, but 
that during fo long an abfence a prifonef 
of fuch confeqijenoe as the Duke of 
CMeans wolild jM^t be mifled, in ipite of 
an * niaivoeuvfes- to conceal it : -v The 
ftraAge ' mixture of foperftition, T<3in 
better ^{low for ; ks inilutote vvas then 
pow4r&ii, ind rfiofe pretended vifions 
iand prophiecies «night in a great meafure 
fix her fate: Eleanor, Duchfefs of doii- 
cefter was, We kfi^, optfnly accufed of 
witchcraft : a pofitive proof of the igno- 
rance and credulity of the -times/ 

We 



INTR ODUCTION. XL 

We went our journey at the projedted 
time, and firfl: vifited Raby, in vaia 
fceking the remains of the Saxon Caftle^ 
yet we fixed an imaginary ipot forit8 
iituation, as al£b the cell of Lord Beau«> 
champ/ and pitched upon the apartment, 
we fuppofed Cicely to have occupied 
It was with mingled fenfations of plea- 
fare and reverence w6 reviewed the ru- 
ined Caftle of Barnard, where once 
waved the enfign of the Beauchamps, 
and that of the Nevilles, as wsell . as the 
lilver boar of Richard ; thefe had rifen in 
triumph over its ivy-clad towers. 

Looking through its broken windows 
we fully comprehended the beauty of 
the wild romantic view, defcribed by the 
Dukis of Orleans : Yet while we were 
gratified by viewing the remains of its 
.aiuient ftrength and grandeur, and felt 
diarmed ' by the furrouiidbg profpecft, 

A 6 nothing 
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BOthing certified to us, here was the fpot 
where Richard found the letters of his 
father — here was the apartment of the 
Duchefs of York — this was the place 
where ilood the clo&t of the Earl of 
Warwick.' . . . ' 

- The neighbouring Monaftcry of Athel- 
flan ftill bears the arms of the Fit^*. 
hughs, a certain proof they had been 
benej&dtors to it ; the Caflle of this an«» 
tient family beautifully and romantically 
iituated on the hznks of the river Teafe,* 
fcarce preimted us with a veftige to fxy 
liere Lords and Ladies feafted, or fighed 
at luxuries and love^ and its mouldering 
fragments i^oke not of the fair Therefa : 
The tomb of the family ftill exifts in the 
antient parifh church of Ranoldkirk. 

The river ftill pouring down the rock, 
forms a cataract ; but no wood adorns its 

fides^ 
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fides, nor could wc difcovcr any cave 
large enough for the reiidence of father 
Ambrofe. 

At Lumley we were fhewn the cham- 
ber in which Janaes the Firft flept, and 
lamented that this honor had deprived 
us of all certain proof; but looked from 
a window I fuppofed might have be« 
longed to the clofet of the Lady Matilda, 
with a degree of enthufiaflic pleafure, 
and rivited my eyes upon two portraits 
^ that might be fuppofed, from the ftyle 
of painting and elegance of features to 
be the Duchefs and her friend. 

At Tynemouth, after viewing its light 
and elegant renKikis with a kind of fup- 
preffed awe, and imagining we might 
be ftanding on the very (pot occupied by 
Cicely,, above three hundred years ago, 
we ahnoft fuppofed ourfelves following 
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the monks, flowly winding up the hill 
with their pious burthen, and remarked 
that it muft have been on fuch a rock 
the veflel had fplit— when procuring a 
perfon to dig. before the fpot where once 
the high altar Aood, we difcovered a 
tombftone, on which we clearly made 
out the infcription mentioned by Cicely, 
this was the only proof we could obtain, 
and defifted from going, as we had pro- 
poied, to Hexham, or Hamiuth and 
Wirk worth Caftles. 

I could hear of no Caflle on the banks 
of the Loire, which, bore the name of 
Bidet, the antient Caftle of Blois, which 
belonged to th? Count, bearing that 
title i it was given to Lewis, Duke of 
Orleans, by his father, Chgrles the Fifth, 
but it correifponds pnly in being leated 
on the ianj9- rivejr*; 



In 
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In an anfient monaftery which ovcrJ 
looks a fmall harbour, on the coaft ' of 
Portugal, a friend of mine was ifliewa 
the tomb of an Engliih Knight, whofo 
arms he thinks are the lame as thofe at 
Athelftan Abbey ; the date is 141 8. 

My friends flattering me by laying, I 
was competent to the talk, urged me to 
fet about changing the antique drefs in 
which I found the narrative of Lady Ci- 
cely, careful of not altering the ftory, 
nor deviating from the ftylc, but to make 
it merely modern enough to be intereft- 
ing, at length I finilhed it, though not 
without much pains, and am now ena- 
bled to lay it before the public, who, 
perhaps may think I have been only 
mifemploying time, or that nature never 
deftined me for fuch a work, however 
to their perufal it is now dedicated and 
their award mull determine whether 

Cicely 
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Cicely of Raby fhall be once more ad- 
mired as a favorite, or firik again withf 
her aihes into entire oblivion, unnoticed 
and forgotten. ' 



CICELY 
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HA D it been poffiblc to have rcfufcd a 
rcqueft made by Matilda. Lumley, I 
would have done fo, when my beloved friend, 
at parting, begged me to gratify her fond 
curiolitd, by giving the regular detail of a 
life (he was confcious had been chequered by 
many a fcene, as flrange as various. Alas ! 
already do you know, Matilda, how great 
have been the fufFerings which oft* your 
friendfhip has kindly foothed; oft' indeed 
fhared : — Yes, for you will I retrace times 

paftj 
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paft^ aAions lopg burifed in oblivion ; to you 
will I Ipeak of what was once moft dear ; of 
fliofc whofe fad remains the fenfclefs earth: 
has long been mingled with ^ yet in gratify- 
ing your curiofity, fcnfibility and friendlhip 
will have paid too fevere a tribute, and whiMl 
you weep for my misfortunes^ becaufe you 
love me, will feel yourfelf fetigued by the 
dull narration, unenlivened by the graces of 
defcription. 

Was it not that yoii wifhed for a regular 
hiftory of my life, it would be needlefs (4e* 
fcendcd as you are from the Houfe of Raby, 
and almoft living: conftantly with fome of it^ 
branches for me to fay) that I was born of a 
^mily diftinguiflied for its opulence, the 
number of its retainers, and its Iplendid con- 
nexions i that my father, Ralph, Earl of 
Weftmoreland, married early in life, the 
daughter of the Earl of Stafford, by whom 
he^had nine children; by his fecond wife Joan, 
daughter of John of Gaunt, Duke of Lan- 

cafter. 
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rafter^ and his third wife, the Earl was &ther 
f>f thirteen Tons and daughters. 

The alliance of the femily of Neville was 
fini^t'. with ^agernefe by each powerful 
Baron, and the &ir daughters of the houfe of 
Raby were celebiiiatcd through every County, 
while their beauty was the loved fubjeft of 
each minftrel's fong ; ibme of my lifters were 
nobly fettled in . marriage ere < I was born, 
whofe connexions dill farther incre^ied the 
•power; of the £arl^ and the pride of the Coun- 
ted i both attached to pomp, they lived in » 
iiyle Blmo& regal i the marriages of my bror 
,^jr$ With the rich hcir^ffes of different npble 
&milies, aggrandiied the HouCe of Neville 
which at length became too great for fuh- 
jefts. 

- My in&ntine years IlhaH trace (lightly, 
they were principally ^ptnt at the Caftle of 
Brancepcth and Raby, both in the County (if 
JDurham, wandering through their extenfive 
piarks, heediefs of the future evil^ little dreanv- 
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ing that thofe days, gilded by the fim-fhine 
of health and youth, days when care did not 
intrude to whifper lurking mifchief, fhouid 
be the only ones of a long life I would wifh 
to recall : Happy, happy days ! too foon yc 
fled ! Yes, Matilda, even when a mere child 
was I plunged into adventures that might 
have appalled the ftouteft. 

How did my heart bound at the fummons 
when I, who was the youngeft of the family, 
was ordered to accompany my -two* elder 
Iiflers from Brancepeth to Raby ; already was 
tht Earl and Countefs arrived, and nrry bro- 
ther Edward with his bride, the feir hcirefe 

of Abcrgavchy, hourly expefted. 

.. 

■ 

The diverfions we eagerly cxpeftedi the 
wilh to fee our new filler, occupied every 
thought, and cngrofled ^very gafp of con- 
verfation 'till we reached Raby. As yet i 
had been fecluded from all but my own &- 
mily and dependants i too young to mix in 
the Iplendid circles that affembled in the fpar 

cious 
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cious' halls of Raby and Brancepeth, my heart 
beat at the fccnes of pleafure I fondly fan- 
cied were unveiling to my view. Delufive 
phantoms of pleafure and of power, how 
have you mocked me! continually buzing 
round a mere pageant of happinefs, that fcarcc 
ever found its way to my heart. 

In the morning I attended my mother, who 
gave me inftruftions for my behaviour, on 
being introduced to Lady Abergaveny j im- 
patiently I liftened to accounts of forms fo 
burdenfome j yet, methought, if this be re- 
qXiired of me, ere I can join thofe gay happy 
circles in which my fitters mix, it is trifling 
to the pleafure lurking behind them : Bur, 
Matilda, foon I felt my heart was not formed 
for ceremony, that palled, and that parade 
the Countefs doated on. 

At length came the day I was to behold 
the bride, fix pages announced her approach. 
The Earl and Countefs, followed by my two 
fifters, three of my brothers, and myfel^ with 

a 
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a long train of dependants, met the cavalcade 
at the park gates -, the minflrcls compliment- 
ed her arrival— Edward advanced with his 
lovely fpoufe, and both fell at the feet of 
Lord and Lady Weftmoreland, who, railing, 
beftowed their bleflings upon them. I was 
charmed by the manner of our new relation^ 
equally fo at the idea of fplendid gaieties that 
awaited her flay at Rabyj whofe holpitablc 
gates were thrown open to all ranks, all waa 
a fcene of feftivity and joy, each day rofe and 
dofed on frefli amufement. 

One morning when the fun had rifen \vith 
peculiar luftre, (for it was fpring) gild* 
ing each turret of the Caftle, with his beams^ 
Eleanor and 1 were tempted to ftroU into the 
park by ourlelves, flowly we were on our return 
marking the tender foliage, and gathering the 
burfting bloflbm of the early primrofe, and 
utiobtrufive violet, when the found of a horn 
made us ftartj fcarce could we turn round 
ere a page threw himfelf off his horfe, and 
kneeling gracefully, demanded if the Caftle 

he 
6 
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lie faw was not that of Raby? Before wc 
could anfwer, wc beheld, mounted on a beau- 
tiful fteed, an elegant youth, and befide him 
an aged warrior, on whofe arms was embla- 
zoned the Crofs ; he feemed to be overpow- 
ered by fatigued; the you:h difmounted, and 
advanced towards us, with a grace and dignity 
fuperior to any thing I had ever feen, althojugh^ 
all the noble youth of the North had lately 
been guefts at Raby. " Ah ! he exclaimed, 
you can be no other than daughters of the 
Houfe of Neville, for fuch your mien be- 
fpeaks you; pity, ah! pity an unfortunate 
wanderer, — thofe fair forms cannot be void 
of feeling ; outcaft from friends, and fortune, 
you behold the Heir of Northumberland, the 
fon of Hotlpur, come to claim the protec- 
tion of the Earl of Weftmoreland." 

Eleanor, who was tendernefe itfelf^ begged 
him to proceed with the aged Knight to the 
Caftle; who, endeavouring to difmount, in 
order to pay his relpcfts to us, fell to the 
ground, nor ^as it in the power of Percy to 

raifc 
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raife him : " Alas ! he cried, my venerable 
friend, why did your zeal for me expofe you 
to thisi what perils yet may furround us !" — 
" No, returned the finking warrior, I dread 
no further danger, now we are in the domains 
of Lord Weftmoreland, I Ihall die contented; 
I have fulfilled my promife, no longer can 
this feeble arm be raifed in defence of your 
houfc ; my noble friend, will grant you an afy- 
lum i nor do I doubt the clemency of Henry 
will reverfe the attainder, and reftore again 
its antient luftre to the Houfe of Percy. 

Amazed at what we heard, we feemed de- 
prived of exertions 'till I cried to Eleanor, 
let us hafte to the Caflie, ere it is too late, and 
fend afliftance. Our feet fcarce- feemed to 
touch the ground, animated by the romantic 
appearance of this little adventure i we fought 
the Earl (after fending fervants to aflifl: the . 
enfeebled Knight) and found him attended by 
my brothers, prepared foKtlie chafe : With 
a pleading countenance and pathetic voice 
Eleanor recounted our meeting with Pdrcy, 

who 
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who we faw, had now advanced with his 
friendj as far as the moat ; go my child^ faid 
the Early to the blufhing Eleanor^ condu6l: 
Percy hither, whilft the attendants bear his 
companion to a chamber. My lifter foon 
returned, led by the gracefol youth ; entering 
the hall where we were, wish an air of digni- 
fied nobletiefs, he knelt to the Earl, who 
raifed and embraced him. " Accept, faid 
he, 'ere you condefcend to entreat it, the 
afylum you feek; but fay, why left you 
Scotland ? why rifit Raby ! know you not, 
ralh youth, the Countefs of Weftraorcland 
was fitter to him, your father raifed the arm 
of rebellion againft at Shrewft)ury ?" " Yes, 
in hafte returned Percy, but was not ere 
that, the families of Neville, and of Percy, 
ftriftly united { am not I defcendcd from the 
noble houfe of Raby, the laft commands of 
the Earl of Northumberland were, that I 
(hould not quit Scotland, whilft Henry the 
fourth lived,— but when you do, caft your* 
felf upon the generofity of niy ancient ally, 
the Earl of Wcftimorland i tell him, 'tis the 
Vol. I. B laft 
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laft rcqueft of dying Percy j he who at his 
fidd fought {or Henry of Bolingoroke ; that 
he will protect the houfe he loved ; yes my 
child^ I confide in his friendfhip, nor will he 
brand thee, innocent as thou art, with the 
ignominious name of traitor." — The feel- 
ings of the youthful heir, feemed almoft to 
convulfe him ; whilft the Earl turned afide, 
to wipe the tear which ftole adown his cheek> 
to the memory of his unfortunate friend. 

" Yes, exclaimed my father, as he took 
the hand of the young hero, I fwear by all 
the dangers 1 have (hared with your grand- 
father, by all the ties I fwear, by which our 
houfes have been united, that here you fhall 
be fafe and honoured; but you want eafe 
and refreflimcnt." '* Ah! my Lord, per- 
haps even now my aged guardian, breaths 
his laft."—** Let us go, faid the Earl — * 

They immediately ruflied -to an inner 
chamber, where ftretched on a couch, lay 
the expiring warrior, near him ftood, clad 

in 
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10 facred veftments, the holy prirft, pronoun- 
cing words of comfort. — ^* Good Heavens! 
exclaimed my father^ is it beneath my rooG 
thoii art to dyej thou, who trained my early 
valour to feats of arms ?*' As our prefcnce 
might be irkfbme, Eleanor withdrew, and I 
folbwedi but ere the evening, from the 
neighbouring fteeple, we heard the found of 
death. 

Percy, retired to an apartment, provided 
for his reception ; his im^ge and his dying 
friend, contpletely abforbcd the attention of 
"Eleanor and myfelf i we talked of an ad- 
venture, indelibly impreffed upon our minds, 
till a late hour, nor did our fancy reft e'en 
then, ftill in our dreams, we viewed the gal- 
lant youth ; and .the fun, no fooner gilded 
our window, with its beams, then we aroie 
to vifit again, the place where Percy knelt 
to us s , how enthufiaftic is the. ypung mind \ 
already had we endowed ou^ hero with 
every . perfedioni— ^all the noble qualities of 
the race from which he fprung, imagination 

62 painted 
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painted on his countenance.— Here, faid 
Eleanor ; he fell at our feet, and (looping, 
*' Cicely, (aid (he, here are the flowers we had 
gathered, they dropt when we beheld him j 
I will, preferve them in remembrance of a 
youth fo charming/'— The Earl advanced to 
us, ^' Here my Lord, faid I, it was we firft 
faw' Percy 5 may we afk, who was his com- 
panion ?" " It was Widdrington, repljed 
the Earl; the tried friend of this youth's 
grandfire, he Ihared all his counfels, , par- 
took of all his diftrefs, to his care Nor- 
thumberland left young Percy ; weary of 
his d^pendance on the Duke of Albany,* 
Percy could be no longer rellrained, from 
obeying the commands of his anceftor, and 
haftened to throw himfelf upon the hofpi- 
tality of the ancient ally of his family ; pro* 
mifing the governor to return againft a cer- 
tain day, could he not procure pardon for 
himfelf, and liberty for Murdock the Dukc*s 
fon, who has-been aprifonerin England ever 
fince the bloody battle of Hamildon ; mu- 
tual pledges given and received^ and hofta- 
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ges left of tried worth, and attachment to 
the Percys, he quitted Scotland, accom* 
panied by the brave Widdrington> and a 
fingle page; haftily croffing Northumber- 
land> at night-fall the fecond day, they reach-- 
cd Brancepeth; when hearing we were 
at Raby, they had proceeded without ftop- 
ping for refrelhment j worn out by fatigue* 
the brave Widdrington fcarcc had ftrength 
left to conduft him hither. — Ah ! for thy 
lake would I, my gallant friend, guard thy 
youthful charge!" here a cloud croffed the 
countenance of our father ; the recoUedion 
preft on his memory, that a pale corpfe lay 
extended in the Caftle. The Earl haftily 
left us, I looked at Eleanor i who now 
fobbed aloud. . 

"Ah fciccly ! ray mother ! "What of her my 
fiftcr ?" Never, never will ftie confent to ftiield 
thee, Percy, I fee my father dreads her op- 
position, did you not watch his eye ? but here 
(dropping on her knees,) I fwear, inviolably 
fwcar/'— -^" What Eleanor do you mean ?'* 

B 3 "Ah 
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" Ah what indeed ! faid (he, deeply blulli- 
•ing as (he rofe, " has not the Earl fworc 
by every facred tie, to proteft him, and the* 
our princely mother may refent, ju(tly rc- 
fent the rebellion of the Percys againft the 
houfe of Lanc'fter, will (he overlook t^c 
-merit, the innocence, the lovelinefs of this 
^ graceful youth ? 

As we entered the Caftle wc met the 
Countefs, who chided us for long abfeocc, 
and remarked to each other, chat a more 
•than ufual hauteur, fat on her countenance. 

' After the interment of fiis guardian knight, 
Percy mingled from politenefs, in all- the 
diverfions which furrounded him j yet ap- 
peared oppreiTed by melancholy ; nor did 
he ever betray one gleam of chearfujnels, 
unlefs when riding by the fide of Eleanor, 
or accompanying us, in the early rambles 
we often indulged in. — My fitter (eemed to 
have caught the infcdtion, (he was abfentf and 
referved j the gay, the lively Eleanor, whofe 

wit 



CICELY or RABY. 3 1 

'wit and raillery gave inlpiration to every 
topic, charmed no longer in focial chat or 
livelier revelry ; abforbed in hidden grie^ the 
hours devoted to reft, were fpent in fighs and 
tears. — " What means, this change ! Ah my 
fifter, you no longer love your Cicely, who 
would die to make you happy j are you ill, and 
fear to alarm me ? — no, no, fome latent mif- 
chief lurks in your, mind ; have I ever be- 
trayed your fecretsi I am young, yet if 
I- know any thing of love, and in that 
paffion nature is a ready artift, you love 
Harry Percy j yes, Eleanor all you once felr; 
for the deferted Cicely, is transferred to him. 
Hill, ftill regard me, he can never, never, 
indeed love you more, than I do ,*' I fob- 
bed aloud, Eleanor joined her tears to mine, 
difcovering her love more by fighs than lan- 
guage, entreating me to pity, and for- 
give hen — " Never faid Ihe, has he ven- 
tured to reveal a love, which every look, 
every a6tibn proclaims he feels." " Oh 
Cicely, he . is miferable j the Elarl 'tis true 
treats 'him with kindncfs, with diftinftion, 

B 4 but 
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bat the Countefs/'t is but too vifible eftcems 
it her -duty, to preferve the enmity of her 
brother, towards the outcaft heir of North-' 
umberland, and it is only in compliance with 
her Lord, Ihe receitesliim with the bare 
rites of common hofpitality. Percy continued 
my fitter, is wieai y of. a life, which he la- 
ments as a burden to himfelf, becaufe ufe- 
lefs to fbciety ; fomctimejs he meditates re- 
turning to Scotland a baniflied man i at 
others to caft himfelf at the feet of Henry, 
whofe clemency, he hopes, would remem- 
ber that his houfe had been the chief means 
of feating his father on the throne of Eng- 
land i yes, will he cry, the generous King, . 
rauft allow that to outweigh a hafty fault. — '* 

I tried to comfort Eleanor, by urging it 
as probable, that my father waited but the 
confent of our mother, to proftrate himfelf 
at the foot of the throne, and entreat a par- 
don for his amiable gueft. 

You will perhaps wonder why Eleanor 

Ihould 



CICELY OF RABY. ^5 

Ihould make mc, who was but a mere child, 
her confidante, it was I believe owing to a 
fimilarity of difpofitions 5 Ann was of a tem- 
per, which concentered all the forbidding 
parts of our mother's charadlcr, without 
thofe graces of manner whicR adorned her ; 
altho' in every aftion the Countefs feemed 
to imprefs you> with an idea of her high 
defcent, yet affable to her inferiors, (he 
tempered her hauteur, with the charms of 
a finifhed addrefs y not fo Ann, the whole 
world flie feemed to fuppofe, but created 
for her fervice : no wonder the gentle 
Eleanor, revolted from a b»*eaft fo uncon- 
genial to her ownr nor could her high 
wrought fefifibility, meet its kindred mind in* 
Jane, whofe impetuous paffions broke thro' 
all oppofition, ihe indeed at this time was 
done with us at Raby, Ann being with our 
fffter. Lady Scroope, at Bolton. 

My brother and his briJe* quitting Raby, 
we all removed to Brancepetlj, where the 
health of Eleanor feemed declining apace i 

B 5 her 
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her difordcr baffled the Ikill of the phyficianSf 
who after exhi.ufting all the reiburce.of art, 
recommended, as ufual, a change of place^ 

It was now autumn, the Earl being war- 
den of the fcottifli naarches, was often oblig- 
ed to hold his refidencc in a caftle, on the* 
borders ; thither Percy always accompanied 
himi Eleanor went to vifit the Earl at 
this caftle, accompanied by Jane anB my* 
fclfi with a train of attendants more appa- 
rently for parade, than fee urity, as at that 
time all was peace there- — .. 

The Countefs parted with us at Newcaftle, 
where fhe declared her refolurion to wait our 
return; bidding her adieu^ we hoped to reach 
Bathal Caftle e're noon, where the Earl was* 
to meet us. — In fafety it is true we reached^ 
Bathal, but inftead of feeing our father, a 
courier from him] informed us he was great- 
ly hurt by leaping a ditch, in the purfuit of 
a robber; and ordered us not to proceed,, 
till aftronger efcort, than what wc had, ftiould 
condudl us fecurely*. 

More 
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• More impatient, to reach the borders, 
after hearing this ; and fearltfs of danger' 
we took a hafty rcfrefhir.enr, and fct out ; 
hoping as it was yet very early in the 
day 'wc might reach before nighc, the 
Lord Warden. But e're we accomplifhed 
our journey, the delicate frame of Eleanor, 
"Vfras fo overcome by fatigue, (he could 
fcarce fupporc hcrfclf, yet ftili fhe per- 
fcvercd* 

The moon had juft rifen k> all her luftrc^ 
after a very foggy evening, when we entered 
a thick wood,, thro' which we muft pafs, be- 
fore we reached the Caftle r the gloom that 
frowned upon us, feemed to caft a kind of 
dread, over our little troop, which was not 
dlminiflied by hearing the wood re-echo, 
witli fcottiih voices, and the trampling of 
ihen and horfes. Uncertain which road to 
take to avoid the danger, we made a (land, 
till Jane exalting her voice, cried, " pufh for- 
ward ;*' as we reached the verge of the foreft,, 
wc found ourfelves cncompafled by a band 

B 6 of 
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of fcottilh plunderers : the moon ftione on 
the armour of their leader, whofe favagc 
vifagc left us no room to hope for mercy. 
I fcreamed with terror whilft the already 
cxhaufted Eleanor fainted. Jane no way dif- 
maved, ordered our attendants to wind their 
horns, hoping the found might reach, 'ere it 
died on the breeze, the cars of thofe, who 
guarded the Caftle of the Lord Warden, 

The leader of the fcots, rode up to Jane^ 
to take her prifoner, with his fword laid 
acrofs the bow of his faddle, already had he 
feizcd the reins, when Ihe fnatched the 
fwDrd, and ftril^ing with all her might,, at 
the hdnd thatdetained her, <* you fhall repent 
faid ihe your audacity," then urgingher tteed 
to its utmoft fpeed, foon outftript her pur-» 
fures, who fecmed at firft deprived of mo- 
tion, fo aftonifhed were they, at a refiftance 
fo little expedled. • 

In vain did our troQ.p, endeavour to defend, 
the infenfible Eleanor, and me more mifer- 

able> 
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able^ for I was alive to danger and all its 
fears. Eleanor was lifted before the fcottifh 
chief; this motion brought her to life ', and 
£he faindy exclaimed^ " Ah I my fether, 
ah I Lord Weftmorland/* thenrclapfcd in- 
to her former flatej — when our whole party 
was bound, we prepared to fet forward for 
Scotland, • but were overtaken by Ibme 
horfcmen, who called aloud to our enemies, 
to abandon their captives ; they vvere too 
confident to comply, and a fierce conflift en- 
fued i the fcottifli Iqader reared haftily with 
my filter, wh^n a gallant youth> whofe^ arm 
bad atchieved wonders, turned his horic 
from the fray, and purfucd them> — in 
the voice I. recognifed Harry Percy i as 
with accents fiierce and determined, he de- 
manded the traitor to give up his lovely 
prize, or expe£t a death as terrible, as his 
prefumpdon was infolent,— 

" Not to thee; cried the Scot indignandy j 
go boy thou art beneath my valour, my re- 
venge is dircded ^t him^ who flew our 

brave 
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brave chief, tell me where I ftiall find him ; 
then perhaps you may take this damfel, 
whofc timid foul unufed to deeds of hardi- 
hood, is fled already." 

Tiirn> thoubafeVoward, turn J know, cried 
Percy, 'twas I, who flew your chiefs I — 
blufterer, let your deeds fpeak valour, your 
words atbefl:are air, light as your courage*'* 

" The voice of Percy, roufed the fainting^ 
maid, who loofcned from the villain^s grafp, 
fell to the ground, happily deprived offenfe 
ihe faw not how fevere the conftift was, but 
Percy tho* deeply wounded, was at length 
triumphant: — Eleanor was recalled to life, by 
the attentions of her deliverer,- who attempting 
to feat her on his horfe, fl;aggered beneath 
his lovely burthen, faint v/ith lofs of blood, 
and funk as it. were for ever on the earth. 
*^ Ah! Percy, you are wounded, dying, 
^exclaimed Elea/iori in agonized diftrefs, dying 
for her who would lutFer ten thoufand deaths, 
to fave you.'* She flung hcrfcif by bim^ 

"Ofpeak^ 



CICELY OF RABY. 3^. 

^ O fpeak, if yet you can fpeak, tell me> 
you curfe me not, alas too fure I am your 
murderer." — Even the found of a voice fo 
dear to his heart, fcarce could he dittinguifh ; 
a fickly mift hung over him ; that car 
which oft had greedily liftened to each ac- 
cent of my fifter, feemed to be cloCng fojr 
ever i opening his eyes as if to take a laft 
look of an objeft fo dear, he faintly cried 
•* Oh ! my adored Eleanor, this is the hap- 
pieft moment I have known, a wretched 
exile, durft I ftretch my hopes to the daugh- 
ter of my ^rote6tor. 

** Has ought my beloved lady, but my 
eyes ever, told you,, to what an excefs I have 
adored you ? — heaven has heard my prayer, I: 
die for you, I die in your arms." Agaior 
the ebbing blood took from him, the power 
of fpecch i the wretched Eleanor bedi^wed his 
cold cheek with her tears ; then ftarted up,, 
and^ wringing her hands in all the agony of 
delpair, attempted to fly for afliftance ; her 
feet refufed their office, and fhe funk, by the 

fide 
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fide of her lover, with a fcream fo piercing, 
it feemed the parting gulh of foul and body.. 

Our party had happily been reinforced by 
another, and viftory declared on our fide, 
the fcots in their turn, were now prifoners, 
and I demanded they would fearch the foreft 
for my fitter, ere they proceeded to the 
Cattle. The loud fcream ilie had uttered, 
,foon conducted us to the place. Ah, Ma- 
tilda, what were my fcnfations, when I faw 
the fitter I fo fondly loved, apparently dead, 
with her arms extended over the'pale andi 
bleeding body of Lord Percy. In early 
youth, fo deeply fink fome imprefllons on 
the mind, no fubfequent time can erafe them,, 
thus indelibly imprinted on my memory,, 
was. the icene which prefented itfelf to my 
view, it was almott in the centre of the wood,, 
where it had lately been cut down, and a> 
fmooth green extended on each fide of a. 
fmall brook,, whofe clear furface refledled. 
the dancing beams of the moon, which was^ 
riding in its fullcft Iplcndor, the fall of the 

water 
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water over an intcrpofing rock, was the only 
fbund that broke the ftillnefs, and every eye 
feemedrivettedtothe fpot, where lay the faircft 
flowers of nature untimely cropped. — Percy's 
horfc regardlcfs of its made.-, was brouzing 
on the herbage. The fcottifti chief had 
fallen near the edge of the brook, upon 
which Boated his plaid, and his fteed hung 
over him as if bewailing his fate. 

By the fide of Lord Fercy and my fifter, 
whofe garments were drenched in blood, 
flood ^ venerable figure, his long beard, 
and fiiowy hair, waved with the breeze s in his 
hand he held an uplifted crucifix, and ap- 
peared to be ardendy praying for the fouls of 
the departed, a hollow groan animated my 
hopes, and throwing myfelf on the ground^ 
I ran a few paces and fell, my frame was 
not caft in a mould fo delicate as hers, who 
lay extended a licde from me, and I had lup- 
ported myfelf amidft all the horrors of the 
night ; but nature was at length exhaufted, 
nor do I recolledt any thing, firom that mo- 
ment 
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mcnt till awaking as if from fleep, I found 
myfclf laid on a bed^ and before me the fame 
venerable figure I had fcen bent over the 
loved bodies of Percy and Eleanor, in the 
fame attitude of folemn devotion. 

" O fpeak ! I cried, tell me where I am ? 
where have you laid my fitter I where is the 
fad remains of Harry Percy ! " fhe lives," I 
thank thfee merciful Father." '^ But Percy ?-— 
reftrain your ardour, faid the venerable priett,'* 
leaving me in anxious fufpenfe, dreadful as 
anxioxis, and returned with refrelhments which 
he obliged me to take, *^ compofe yourfclf 
my child,*' faid the hermit, '^try to fleep, both 
are fafe, but till you are compofed, you muft 
know no more,*' — he left me, — " Both are 
fafe," was fuch a cordial to my wounded 
heart, that I flept in baby fecurity, nor awoke 
till the fun was declining, and then awoke 
tranquillized.— Befide me fat Jane, who 
clafped me to her bofom, and after mutual 
inquiries on each fide, in regard to our 
health, I cried, « but tell, O tell mq all, ah ! 

how 
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how can I believe (he lives ; did I not behold 
the fweet, the gentle Ekanor, ftretched on 
the cold earth, bathed, merciful heavens, in 
her own blood ? the brave Percy too, he w^.o 
died to fave her, ah ! how fruitlefs was his 
valour/' " Cicely, faid Jane, why thefe 
emotions! both are alive,*' I fcarce could 
breathe -, whilft Ihe proceeded to inform me 
that Lord Percy, afraid we might proceed in 
our journey had fct out with the firft party, 
which came to our refcue ; but had mifled 
us in the wood ; till the found of the horns, 
had direded them which patli we had taken, 
Jane had been clofely followed; her pur- 
fuers come up juft as (he reached the Caftle, 
they rufhed in with her, the gates were (hut, 
and the de(perate rufEans made prifonersj 
ftie mounting another horfe and armed with ' 
the fword of the chief, returned at the head 
of a refolutc band of foldiers, and arrived 
at the time Lord Percy had followed the 
wretch, who was bearing ofFmy filler Eleanor, 
while the fcots were vidtors ; I had not ob- 
fcrved Jane, nor had (he been near me, till 
I fell in attempting to go to Eleanor, when 

with 
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vnth a prefcnce of mind fui table to the hero'- 
ifm flic had difplayed, flie flew to me, cal- 
ling to her aid a furgeon, flic had brought 
from the Cafl:le whh her." 

^^ Fear not, faid he. Lady Jane, your 
Mer will foon recover, let her be removed 
to the cottage on the flkirts of the forefl:, 
he then proceeded to the apparently dying 
Percy and Eleanor, her eyes again opened by 
the aflTiftance fo timely aflTordedi but her 
fenfes wandered j at firfl: Percy was thought 
gone for ever, but fome fmall figns of life, 
encouraged them to have him borne into 
the Hermitage, (whofe owner it was I had 
fcen at the fide of the bodies) Eleanor irififl:- • 
ed upon attending her lover, — he appeared 
dying, his wounds however being examined^ 
the furgeon declared them not mortal, 
arid that the lofs of blood alone, had 
caufed fo death-like a fwoon. — ^ Weak as 
my Tiller is, continues Jane, flie will not 
leave a moment the couch of her deliverer. 

The 
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The fcottilh leader was fent to his friends 
for interment ; from the prifoners we learnt 
this expedition was undertaken to revenge 
the death of their chief, who had been at the 
head of a party of pillagers, and returning 
laden with fpoil, were overtaken by the Lord 
Warded, who fell in leaping a ditch, in the 
aft of feizing the chief; who thus releafed, 
raifing his fword, would infallibly have 
killed my father, had not at that inllant the 
'gallant Percy advanced, and drawing his 
bow, (hot the robber to the heart. 

The Earl was confined by the bruifes he 
had received, and as yet knew not of our 
dangerous encounter ; ignorant that he was 
a fecond time preferved by his noble kinf- 
man, for had not his watchful care fent him 
to meet us, no doubt the villains would have, 
undifcoyered, cffeded their purpofe of firing 
the Caftle, and putting all that efcaped to 
the fword ; we too, (hould have arrived in 
time to fee this horrid revenge executed i for 
it appeared they were only lurking in the 

foreft. 
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foreft, till.fleep had lulled the inhabitants of 
the Caftle into defcnc^lefs fccurity. 

I accompanied Jane to the hermitage, 
whofe venerable owner informed us, that 
Lord Percy feemed better than he could 
have fuppofcd poflible, after the lofs of fo 
much blood. The furgeon allowed the dif- 
tancc to be fo Ihort to the Caftle, that his 
patient might, he thought,, be fafely convey- 
ed thither in a litter, more, rejoined he, is 
it, on Lady Eleanor's account neceffary than 
his ', to reft here, is impoffible, and if fpeedy 
tare is not taken of her, (he cannot fupport 
the fatigue and anxiety, her delicate frame 
has undergone, much longer. This was a 
truth we were fully convinced of, when (he 
made her appearance ; good heavens, how 
pale and deadly did (he look ; I threw my 
arms around her j I wept on her bofom, 
Eleanor's eyes were dry, in vain were our 
perfua(i6n3, our aflTurances, that every rea(bn- 
able hope might be entertained of Lord 
Percy i (he feemed fully imprefled with the 
A idea. 
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idea^ he had but to linger a few hours, till 
he left for ever, her, for wl:om his life was 
forfeited ? fhc heard us in filent horror, talk- 
ing ifnconfcious of his removal, and returned 
to his apartment, unconfoled, unconvinced, aU 
mod unhoping, and alive to nothing .but' 
dcipair* 

l*ady Jane and I mounted our horfeSj 
we reached the Caftle quickly,' we found 
my brother Thomas, iuft returned from 
Narwci^h, where he had been upon a vifit 
to Lord and Lady Dacres, o( GUsland, 
(you remember Lady Dacres was one of the 
Earl's daughters, by the firft wife,) his abfence 
rendered him ignorant even of the Lord 
Warden being wounded, to him we related 
all that had happened ; our arrival being 
. made known, we were fummoned to attend 
the Earl, whv: trembled alternately with rage 
and terror, at the account we gave of our 
danger and efcape ; he declared his rtiolu* 
tion to attend the removal of our gallant de- 
fender 5 fcarce could we prevail upon him to 

relinquifh 
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relinquifli the idea, which he was, from his 
weaknels, entirely unequal to, befides, al- 
ready was n>y brother Thomas gone to the 
Hermitage. 

Before it was quite dark, the flow and 
mournful proceffion reached the Caftle^ 
Percy had borne the removal better than 
we could have hoped j at his earneft requeft, 
and in obedience to her father's commands9 
Eleanor retired to take that reft, mifery had 
ib long deprived her of, and nature wanted 
fo much. 

T4ic Lord Warden by the advice of the 
furgeon, defifted from an interview, altho' 
highly impatient, till morning. The wound- 
ed youth fpcnt the night attended by my 
brother, with intervals of eafe, and flecp j 
the Earl entreated to be indulged with a 
conference, to offer his efteem, to pay his 
-gratitude. 

r 

This requeft was inmiediately granted, my 

father 
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tathcr being fupported into the apartment of 
the more than Hero, who ftrctching out his 
hand made a vain effort to rife i the Earl 
embraced^ and called him his guardian an- 
gel, begging his forgivenefs, for having fo 
long delayed interceding for the reftitution 
of his honours andeftates, but continued he, 
" it was what I wiflied the Countefs to do, 
certain of her influence over her nephew, who 
unfortunately flill remembers only the rebellion 
of Hotfpur, and that Percy is attainted for 
oppofition to the houfe of Lancafter.*' 

Percy's feelings joined to his weaknefs, 
made it neceflary this converfation fhould 
end s the Earl left the apartment, Eleanor 
foon entered, her features had regained 
fome of their former animation, and fhc 
wore a look of expreflive hope; throw- 
ing herfelf by the fide of the bed, (he burft 
into tears, they were the firfl: ihe had fhed, 
fince the hero fhe loved had been in danger; 
relieved by thefe and rifing, fhe cried, 
** be not oflfended Percy, thefe arc tears of 
joy, indeed I do now hope, Oh ! much 

Vol. I. C for 



50 CICELY OF RABY. 

for you I hope." " Ah my beloved Eleanor, 
he replied, with a voice wbofe plain tivcnefs 
betrayed the tendered emotions, I have now 
indeed, much to hope, much to dcfire, 
much to live for -, attending the Lord War- 
den, dependant and fcarcely more than a 
flave, how did I wiih fome fierce fcot, would 
end a life, of which I had long been weary/' 
Jane now interfered, and told them peremp- 
torily, either to reftrain their emotions, or* 
Ihe would acquaint the Earl, who doubdels 
would change Eleanor, for fome older and 
more prudent nurfe. 

The following day the Countefs of Weft- 
morland arrived, for the courier who brought 
the tidings to Bathal, having proceeded to 
Newcaftle, had acquainted her with our ren- 
counter, and fhe flew to us on the impatient 
wings of maternal tendernefs.^ 

Embracing us all with an ardour of affec- 
tion, which her high fpirittoo often concealed, 
my mother wept over our relation, and 

. fhuddcrcd' 
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fliuddered at the dangers to which we had 
been expofed; — without changing her drefb, 
or taking any rcfrefhment after a journey, 
which had been attended with many fatigues; 
(he entered the apartment of the wounded 
hero, her generous foul longed to repair 
her negledt, and acknowledge its obligations. . 
In moments of feeling the pride of birth, the 
vanity of life flit away before the warmer rays 
of gratitude. 

*^ Can you. Lord rercy, forgive my in- 
attention ? truft me it was impoffible 
I could be blind to your virtues, how 
ridiculous was it in me, to refent the reafon 
you were innocent, of, and to forget that 
the noble arms of Percy and of Neville, 
feated my brother on the throne ; it was un- 
grateful; again let the hdufes be united, re- 
fufe me not, rejeft not the hand I offer you ; 
I have not been blind to your love for 
Eleanor, her wafted health ; — did it not fpeak 
her fecret attachment ? tell me, am I mif- 
taken, do you not indeed love my daugh- 
ter, or do you, refenting my behaviour; 
rcfufe the ^: alliance? no, no, your generous 

C 2 \\^^.t- 
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heart difdains rcfentmcnt ; fay only you for- 
give me, — the Countcfs of Weftmorland 
ftoops to aflc it/' 

The expreflive countenance of Percy, had 
undergone a variety of changes, whilft fhc 
fpoke; he would have anfwered, but the 
imperfeft accents died on his lips j at length 
he faid, *^ Gracious heavens ! could it bye 
poflible that the mother of Eleanor, fhould 
offend Percy ! were it poffible, when fhc 
condefcends to fay, " forgive," fure it effaces 
all remembrance ; ah ! could he alfo forgeti 
that flill the attainder hangs over his for- 
tunes, forget he exifls upon the bounty of the 
Nevilles, then might he dare to own, a 
lovely maiden of that noble houfe, has long 
pofieiled his throbbing anxious heart; yes 
iiady Weflmorland, tho' as Earl of Nor- 
thumberland I might afk her love, nor dread 
refufal; yet believe me the outcafl Percy, 
would not, dared not afk it." 

The Countcfs arofc^ and drew from bc- 

faoBd 
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hind the curtain^ the trembling, blu(hing 
Eleanor, " here, faid (he, I have a father's 
authority to difpofe of this hand, which now 
I do, to the prefcrver of a whole family, to 
the gallant Percy, the defender of her hon- 
our, and the darling of her hopes: if eyes 
and anions f^eak, where the lip is modeilly 
refervcd, as foon as you can leave your a- 
partmcnt, you may be united in bands, which 
death alone can diffolvc ; but Percy be 
Ipeedy, faid (he with a fmilc, in recovering, 
for till your union, I will not quit you, not 
even for the court, not even to entreat my 
i^phew in your favour j nor (hall flic wed- 
any other than an exile, the exile who faved 
her life at the hazard of his own ; no Percy, 
itfliall*not be to the Earl of Northumber- 
land, I give my daughter, but to fomething 
nobler,— -a man of courage and honour,"— 

' Eleanor overcome by the tide of joy, 
which burft to her heart, threw herfelf at the 
feet of the Countefs, hiding her face in her 
robe, and burft into tears 5 her mother raifed 

C 3 and 
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and clafpt her to her bofom, my fifter would 
have fpoke, would have declared her filial 
duty, her gratitude ; — would have owned her 
love 3 but tlio' her countenance pourtrayed 
all this mofl: eloquendy, her tongue was 
iilent. Percy returned his acknowledge- 
ments, in a voice which betrayed his extreme 
agitation, the feelings of his foul mocked all 
ipeech, derided all language.-^— -The cheeks 
of the Countefs were bedewed with tears; 
at that moment I felt a fenfation of pleafure, 
more grateful than language can impart. 

Jane had left the roofn, confcious the 
heroine here muft yield to the woman, — 
The Countefs drew Eleanor's arm thro' her's, 
and leading her out, faid, " we exhauft 
Lord Percy, let us go my child." I turn- 
ed to him as they parted; he feemed 
pale and fainting " ah! Ihrieked I, he's 
dying." The furgeon who was with him 
had forfeen this, and brought affiftance 
with him; we retired, but foon learnt 
that the violence of the agitation, Percy felt 

in 
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in this interview, had cauled the wounds to 
bleed afrelh, and had not fuch aid been 
given, from the very great lofs of blood be- 
fore, he muft have periflied, — for joy is 
often a more fatal poignard than grief. 

No one was admitted after this, to the 
apartment but the neceffary attendants.— 
The Earl was foon able to ride, and Eleanor 
acquired Ipirits to accompany him, her 
health and ftrength were faft renovating, her 
beauty returned with them, and became 
more particularly ftriking, an air of foftnefs 
and langour hung over, and added to the in- 
tereft of her features. No fooner was Lord 
Percy able to quit his chamber, than the love- 
ly Eleanor and he were married, widjout 
any of that pomp, which, otherwife fituated, 
the Earl and Countefs would have deemed' 
indifpenfable : immediately after the cere- 
mony, our mother fet out for the court, 
with a ftrong guard, efcorted by my brother 
Thomas. 

C A Scarce 
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Scarce was the Countefs and her train out 
of fight, when a meffcnger arrived from Sir 
Alexander Home, a neighbouring fcottifh 
chief, begging permiflion of the Lord War- 
den, for himfclf and a certain number of at- 
tendants to hunt on the Englifh ground, and 
kave was granted, in the ufual form, for three 
days. The morning, fixed for the chace> 
being arrived ; a page preceded, who came 
to entreat the Earl, or Ibme of his family, 
would join in the diverfion 5 this invitation 
was declined, left:, as it after happened, that 
thofc meetings, commencing in amity, 
Ihould end in bloodshed. Sir Alexander had 
been well known to Percy, at the court of 
the regent, and he agreed with fame, which 
ipoke loudly of his courage and fkiU, in 
every martial, every warlike exercife j of a 
temper open and generous, the delight of his 
friends, who admired his talents ; and would 
fain forget his ardour, which often hurried 
him into adventurous enterprizes, fome,of 
which it was feared might pfove fatal to a 
youth, fo loved, but fo impetuous : " beware 

iaid 
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Ikid Percy, my fair maidens, of this foot, in 
vain has many a dame of Scodand fighed, 
for his heart feems as cold as his perfon is 
fafcinating." 

He longed to fee this knight, in whofe 
praife we had heard fo much, and with my 
filters mounted the battlements of thecaftle; 
&on we fpied the gallant troop, and fixed 
our imagination upon him, we fancied muft 
be Sir Alexander i he feparated from th? 
party, and made up to the gates, followed 
only by the page who bore his hunting fpear; 
the Earl advanced to meet him, what paft 
wc could not diftinguifh, but as he turned 
his horfc, he caft his eyes where we flood, 
and taking off his cap, bowed with an ele- 
gance, that fufFufcd the face of Jane, with 
alternate red and white, . but recovering her- 
felf, (he addrefTed Eleanor, " and fo this is all 
wc are to fee of this fcot, of whom fame has 
been fo lavifh j I love a hero, 'tis ftrange 
the Lord Warden did not invite him into 
the caftle, it was very flrange. Lord Percy 

C5. didl 
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did not fpeak to him, why docs not my fex 
allow me to accompany him ? at leatt fomc 
of our attendants might, 'tis difcourteous 
ufage furely." 

*' You arc grown fuddcnly partial to the 
fcots, replied Lady Percy, have you already 
forgot Jane our late adventure ? faid I." — 
" Ungenerous girl, Ihe retorted, do you 
compare the gallant Home, to the fierce 
leader of a band of robbers ?*' But Eleanor 
finding our chat too interefting, defceaded 
into the Caftle and we followed her. 

The evening of the next day, we were fit- 
ting in an apartment of the Caftle, when a* 
blall from a horn, feemed to fliake every 
turret j the Earl, ftarted up, '* Percy, faid. 
he, thefe are our gucfts/' ^^ Ah ! my dear 
Lord, faid Eleanor, I thought your friends 
no more by their miftakcn zeal to fee you, 
were to retard your recovery, (which of late 
had been the cafe, as it was now well known 
thro' Northumberland, that Percy was witb 

the 
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the Lord Warden, whofc gates had been 
daily bcfiegcd by the friends and vaflals of 
his noble gueft.) Percy arofe, and kiffed off 
the tear that trembled upon the cheek of Ws 
gentle bride, his looks feemed to thank her 
for this proof of her love, nor could he force 
his tongue, to chide her fears " it is, my loved 
Eleanor, Sir Alexander Home i he comes to 
fleep with his followers here to night," 

A bluih overl^read the face of Jane, fhe 
caft her eyes over her drefs, forgetting the 
heroine in the woman, and feemed to dil- 
approveitj flie half arofe, then replaced her- 
relf, again rofe, walked to the door, and 
again refeatpd herfelf, juft as the Earl enter- 
ed with four fcctch gentlemen. The figure 
of Sir Alexander was peculiarly noble, and 
his drefs well adapted to Ihew it to advan- 
tage; he feemed to enforce refpeftj he was 
eonfiderably above the middle fize, looked 
indeed a chieftain, his countenance and pene- 
trating eyes faid, he was born and had been 
accuftomed. to commands fuch thought I, 

C 6- was. 
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was the famed Wallace; his plaid was grace- 
fully thrown acrofs his flioulders, over which 
fell in defhe veiled ringlets a profufion of deep 
auburn hairs at his back hung a quiver^ and 
in one hand he held a bow^ his complexion 
looked embrowned by the fports of the field, 
but taking off his bonnet, his forehead fcem- 
ed to (hamc the fnow, that had already 
whitened the top of Cheviot. 

*' Percy, fays he, will you apologize to 
your beauteous bride, and her lovely fillers 
for our abrupt appearance? not bred in courts,, 
we are unfkilled in their manners, and ap- 
proved addrefs,pray tell them fo, — fo anxious 
were we to profit by the Lord Warden's 
hofpitality, and view beauty fo much ex- 
alted, (yet now we fee it muft confefs too 
Iparingly.) — That we forget our hunters 
garb and field accoutrements, unfuitable ta 
the prcfence of the fair daughters of Raby/^ 

'^ No apology fir, can be neceflary, or, was 
it, your courtefy hats not left any thing for 

my 
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my Lord to fay, replied the Lady Percy. — 
During .the evening. Sir Alexander rallied 
Percy, alledging the viftory over the rob- 
bers, was more owing to Lady Jane, thaa 
to him, for (he united policy to courage, it 
was, fays he, by her orders the horn was 
founded, otherwife you would not have 
known where in the foreft the enemy lay; 
the wound Ihe inflifted on the villain, who 
fled with Lady Eleanor, made him lefs able 
to cope with you -, her prefcnce of mind too^ 
which by deluding a part of the purfuers to- 
ward s the Caftle^ and having them fecured, 
divided their force, and that alone enabled you, 
Percy, to keep them at bay; and when (he 
returned, her animating prefence, (for who 
is it her prefence would not animate,) fooa 
turned the fcalc of vidlory."' 

Sir Alexander did indeed feem animated, by 
the prefence of Jane -, his ardent looks> his 
geftures plainly declared it. Now turning to 
the Earl, " my Lord, faid he. Lady Jane 
Qught not thus to engrofs the beauty of her 

owa 
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own fex, and join it to the heroifm ofours j 
heavens! what is yourEnglifh youths com- 
pofed of, how did they fuppofe (he (hould be 
feen with impunity ? fuch lovelinefs, fuch 
dignity!— it will require all your caution 
my Lord, to guard this charming maiden 
from being to England, what a lefs fair 
dame was once to Greece; either then leave 
her my Lord, to the care of fome knight 
here, or bring her no more to the borders 
of Scotland, — left like another Paris, I may 
':.^carry off a lovelier Helen." 

The entrance of Jane prevented the reply^ 
of the Earl, ,who waved a conveffation, it 
•was very evident he diflikedi but Sir Alex- 
ander remarked it not, his every faculty 
ablorbed in the newjy created delight, he felt 
in the prefcnce of Lady Jane. 

The following morning (he entered my 
chamber ere it was light, begging I would'- 
accompany her to the battlements of the 
caftlc i inquiring if Lady Percy was to be 

there;. 
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there. " Sifter, fifter, I replied, may not 
our going dilpleafe the Earl, who appeared 
laft night diffatisfied with the unguarded ex- 
prefEons Sir Alexander made ufc of, as he fo 
eagerly praifed you. 

Jane could not bear controul, (he was quit- 
ting the apartment, almoft in a rage, but 
recoUefting herfclf, that there would be in- 
deed an impropriety, in our appearing with- 
out Eleanor j (he returned. Cicely faid the 
high fpirited girl, I will not, go, allow me 
toftay with you, this window gives a view of 
the gate, mine has none; but we fcarcely faw 
them pafs and retire. The day was fine, 
and Jane requcfted me to accompany her in 
a ride, which tho' the road we took, was de- 
Icribed by the Earl, and dircdtly oppofitc to 
th^t the hunters were gone, yet every minute 
was (he hoping to hear the found of their 
courfers. 

Evening came at length, and brought 
again to the Gaftle, Sir Alexander. " This, 

faid 
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faid Jane, is the laft time perhaps we fhall' 
ever fee this charming fcot,"a figh rofe asfhc 
fpoke,. and blufliing (he continued, " foon,. 
very foon we muft return to Raby, Home 
will never come there, you Eleanor may 
again fee him, when Percy, reftored to his- 
lands, holds his refidence at Wark worth,, 
will he not there> afk his friend to vifit: 
him?'' . 

Lord Percy entered with Sir Alexander^ 
who appeared often loft in thought, often he 
fighed, ofttn looked at Jane with eager 
wilhes, as her intelligent countenance betrayed - 
the feelings of her heart r agitated by hopc- 
and defpair alternately, fhe feemed to forget 
ftic was never again to fee Home, that he^ 
would never vifit the towers of Raby,^. 
(he remembered only that fhe loved him>, 
and that her heart, was framed not to defpair; - 
again his country was a bar, what tho' 
the Earl and Countefs wi(h for a more fplen-. 
did marriage, with fome Englifh baron, to 
extend their already powerful alliances, ftill 

Ihe 
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fhc fecmcd to hope till refleftion over- 
powered every idea of love or happinefs, and 
'^ ah ! adieu. Sir Alexander V feemcd to die 
on her lips, as we took leave for the night. 

The found of the horn, warned us to take 
our ftations, to fee the hunters depart, and 
Jane had prevailed with Lady Percy to 
mount with us the battlements; here the 
eyes of the knight foon difcovered us, he 
bowed, then drew fomewhat from his bofom, 
which after prefllng to his lips with a gal^ 
lant air he replaced in his bofom from 
whence he took it : Lady Percy faw not this, 
as fhe was leaning over the bacdement, her 
eyes fixed upon her Lord, who ftood at the 
outer gate. The agitated countenance of Jane 
plainly revealed to me, this aftion referred 
alone to her. 

** Do you not know, whifpered I to Jane>, 
what it was the gallant fcot drew from his 
bofom?" "Hufli, (he replied, do not mention 
to Eleanor what you faw, and I will confefs 
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to you ! foljowing her to her apartment, flic 
gave me an cpiftle to perufe from him, in 

4 

which he informed her, that ftruck by the 
heroifm, fhe had difplayed on that dreadful 
night we were attacked, when we came to 
the caftle, (which it appears had furnilhed 
matter of converfation, on each fide of the 
borders ever fince,) he had made many un- 
fuccefsful attempts to fee her, and at length 
rcquefted permiffion of the Lord Warden to 
hunt on the Englilh borders, in hopes, the 
objeft of his wilhes might be at leaft drawn 
forth, to behold a chace, which he made as 
fplendid as poffible j the Lord Warden's 
hofpitality had favoured bis defigns, and 
given him an opportunity to behold his- 
charming daughter, whofe beauty, now ihad) 
ri vetted, an impreflipn, fame had already- 
made indelible. He begged her permiflion 
to caft himfelf at her feet, and declare a ' 
paflion, no power could cohtroul. 

. •. » 

Jane now faid, (he fuppofed wh^t I h^id feen 

Sir Alexander prefs ;o his lips fo ardently,. 

was- 
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was the billet (he had found means to con- 
vey to him, in which fhe had given him no 
caufe to defpair, could the Earl's confent be 
obtained, but this there was too much rea- 
fon to doubt. — She now condcfcended to a(k 
my opinion, what could caufe the coldnefs 
of our father's manner, to a gucft whq fure- 
ly deferved all hij attention, and with whom 
at firft he feemed fo delighted, "Ah, I replied, 
my dear fitter, in my father's opinion, he be- 
ftp wed encomiums toa warm on your heroifoi 
and your beauty/* 

She regretted having made herfelf fo 
nauch the fubjeft of converfanon. " Too true 
Cicely it would have better fuited a fon of 
the Nevilles, than a daughter to be armed 
with a fword, to inflidt wounds, to aft as a 
leader to the foldiers of the Lord Warden. 
Yet why fhould I regret, if it faved fo many. 
lives, my thus outftepping the limits pre- 
fcribed our fex -, Sir Alexander docs not def- 
pife me for it; no, this noble, this generous 
youth, was attached by it; what need then 
bas the objeft of his choice, to regard the 

idle 
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idle remarks of the cowardly and timid? 
wiiat can my father obje6t to Home, is ksr 
not noble i has he not an eftate equal to his 
brilliant expenditure ? are not his manners 
dignified, does he notlook able to protect, to 
defend ? what an air of courage, of gcnero- 
fity fits on his manly brow ? yet ah 1 Cicely, 
what love, what fweetnefs beam from his eyes I- 
the Earl of Weftmorland is too liberal,, to 
think merit can alone exift in England;, 
tell mc my fitter, what could caufc a change, 
fo violent and fo perceptible f " 

" Alas, Jane, may not the Earl havc- 
other views for you? — our princely mother: 
may alpire for you, (fanftioned by the mar-^ 
riages of her other children,) to the hand of 
a Plantagcnet, a fcottiih knigiit in heratnbi^^ 
tiousmind, will degrade her daughter;, ac- 
quaint my dear fitter. Lady Percy, fhe may, 
inform you, fhe may dired: your conduft, 
what can I know of the world, child as I am ?'* 
^ Tell me not Cicely of Lady Percy, fhe will 
too feverely condemn the flightett murmers^ 

againft 
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againft a parent's will, you mud be my con- 
fidant and my guide," — ^flic enjoined mc 
fccrecy, and I inftinftively obeyed. — 

The time approached when we were to leave 
the borders i to look forward to this, feemed 
to give joy to all but Jane, tome it wasevident 
(tho* no more her confidant, for in her own 
bofom lodged all her feelings,) that (he dreaded 
the period, which was to take her from her 
beloved Home, with whom I was certain, fhc 
kept up her connexion, tho' unable to gueis 
by what means fhe faw him j I found fhc 
dreaded what already I knew regarding her 
lover, and refolved to truft me no farther ; 
finding in herfelf refources which preclud- 
ed the neceility. I could not wonder at this 
fuddcn yet mutual attachment, they ftemed 
indeed formed for each other ; both high. 
Ipirited, I attributed it alone to a fear, of 
meeting a refiiial from the Earl, that Sir 
Alexander had fb long defered afking his 
content ; ill I knew would either brook a re- 
filial, and T lived in continual dread of the 

event. 
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The meetings on the borders, between the 
Englifh and Scottifli Wardens were over, all 
the differences had been amicably adjufted j 
Percy's ftrength feemed equal to the under- 
taking, and the following week after the 
conferences were over, was fixed for our 
journey. A courier arrived from L^dy 
Weftmorland, bringing the pleafing news of 
her fafe arrival at court, as yet (he had not 
had an interview with the king, but had re- 
ceived fo kind, fo gracious a mefTage from 
him, that fhe did not doubt of her requeft 
being granted. 

This was indeed joy to the gentle heart 
of Eleanor, who tho' fhe couW have been 
happy in a cottage, with her beloved Harry 
Percy, yet to fee him reftored to his hon- 
ours and land, by the interceflion of her 
mother, was matter of triumph as well as 
comfort.. 

We were fitting the next day at dinner, 
when my father was informed Sir Alexander 

Home 
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Home flood at the gate ; a kind of confciguf- 
nefs of hcrfelf played over the face of Jane ; 
and che biufh told me flie dreaded fomcwhat 
as he entered i we quitted che roonci foon 
after dinner, and faw no more of Home, till 
he haftily bowed as he pad in full gallop, 
where we were walking without the walls of 
the Caftle. — Jane's fine features were highly 
agitated j *• Sir Alexander, faid Lady Percy, 
might have had courtely fuihcient to have 
faid adieu to us j for we fhall now indeed 
Jane, fee no more of him I fuppofe." 

The eyes of my filter followed her lover, 
and as flie loft fight of him, amidftthe windings 
of the hills, infpite of her caution, afigh found 
its way from her breaft. — She turned to. 
Eleanor, " very true he might as — but per- 
haps—'tis too late,^ — it is all over." — Thofe 
ftrange disjointed fentences could not have 
cfcaped the obfervation of herjj to whom 
they were addreffed, had Ihe not at the mo- , 
ment been attending to a meffage from the 
Earl, which commanded our prefence in the 

caftle,. 
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Wc were acquainted by the Lord War- 
den, that in two days we were to leave the 
borders j " Why fo foon," exclaimed Lady 
Percy ? Jane ftood at a fide window with 
her back to us, by which her emotions 
were concealed, and (he had time to colleft 
herfelf ) whilft the Earl replied, by inform- * 
ing us that Sir Alexander, had been to rc- 
qucft his permiflion to addrefs Lady Jane 5 
•* already have I engaged my honour flic 
ihould marry Lord Hcrward ; and tho' Home 
is brave, noble and generous, yet his country is 
a material objc6tion, tho' I had not pledged 
my word to Howard ; of courfe I have for- 
bid his fuit, yet dreading the impetuous tem- 
per of this fcottifh chief, I remove fooner 
than I thought ofi arrived at Raby, Howard 
fliall receive the hand of Jane, he then may 
guard hen" 

I cxpefted my fifter would have urged her 
right, to difpofe of her hand, where already 
her aSedtions were engaged, but flie man- 
taincd filence. Ah! my charming, my 

noble 
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noble ipirited girl, why did you not fufFer 
the natural franknefs of your temper to have 
its fcopej alas! how many, what a long, 
long train of evils, which hung impending 
might have been averted ! — ^I was convinced 
rfiis feeming calmnefs, was in confequence 
of Ibme plan laid between them ; my 
father's reftifal Ihe had expefted, and I 
doubted not of their meafures being taken 
accordingly J yet I hoped our removal lb 
much earlier, might difconcert the plans, 
they had formed. I found myfelf bound by 
the ra(h promife I had made, not to. difclofe 
what I already knew, and refolved to watch 
in fecret her motions, or if I could find art 
opportunity to give her my advice, urge her , 
to inform the Earl of her love for Home; 
I followed to her chamber as foon as I could, 
ftie retiring early on pretence of ficknefs, but 
the door was fattened, and her damfel told 
me, that her Lady was afleep. 

Overcome by tht extreme anxiety I fuf- 

tained, reft fled me, and when at laft I flept. 

Vol. I. D it 
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it was prolonged to a late hour 1. 1 arofe 
haftily, again I vifited my fiftcr's apartment, 
it was without an inhabitant ; ah ! thought I, 
flic is gone indeed; with hafty fteps I tra- 
vcrfcd each part of the caftle, ftill I faw not 
Jane ; to Lady Percy I went, determined to 
reveal all I knew ; but there I found her 
Lord, who rallied me upon my apparent 
agitadon, and turning to the window I (aw 
Jane alight, good heavens! what I felt; 
without ftaying to give any reafon, I flew 
into the court, I threw my arms round her, 
I could have wept, nay I did weep filently 
tho' deeply. 

" What means all this?" exclaimed Jane, 
** Why, why, need you aflc ? guefs my 
fears, vfhen I found your apartment empty, 
by my joy at feeing you return." " Go you 
little fimplcton, what do you fear?" cm- 
bracing me, flie bade me remember my pro* 
mife, and dread nothing tor her. In vain 
during the day, did I endeavour to obtain 
any private convcrlation, with my After, and 

whcA 
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when (he kiffed me, and faid adieu^ ere (he 
retired to her apartment, a tear dropt o^n 
my bofom i (till more alarmed, I would 
have followed her, but the Earl detained 
me, with Lord and Lady Percys jgiving us 
charges of care, and dire£lions in regard to 
our journey, he propofing to fet out the next 
morning, by break of day with Jane j our 
retinue were too numerous to (lop at one 
place on the road, and the Earl had deter- 
mined I fliould follow with Eleanor, and her 
Lord, the day after. At length I was dif*- 
miflcd, but Jane, I was told, had been long 
in bed and afleep: I threw myfelf on a couch^ 
and in fpitc of any refolurions to the con- 
trary flept i I had determined to fee Jane, 
ere (he fet out; but awaked not till the 
(bund of the horfes feet in the court, told 
me they were departing ; I ftarted, and fly- 
ing to the window, thro* the grey dawn, 
could yet diftinguifh the graceful form of 
Jane, juft KTuing out of the gate ; vexed at 
my thus being prevented from converfing 
with her, I dreft myfelf i in vain did I try to 

D 1 Toufe 
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roiife me, in vain were Lord and LaSy 
Percy's attempts to amufe ; I felt a dejec- 
tion offpirits, for which- nny fears qodd but 
too well account. Eleanor was hurt at nny 
agitation ; I Xvas upon the point of telling 
her all I knew, in regard to Jane, (but re- 
collection told me, I had repeatedly pro- 
mifcd never to reveal it,) I dreaded left 
Hombhad by fome means heard of our fud-» 
den departure, and might endeavour to carry 
off my fitter, I ftiuddered at each footftcpi 
Eleanor conftantly idquired what I meant, bf 
looking out at every noife -, my excufe was^ 
that I dreaded the fafety of my father and 
Janes nor had (he yet forgot the night, wc came 
to the borders, fo as not to fear for them, — I 
traverftd each apartment of the cattle, re- 
peatedly vifidng that of Jane, I looked 
round it, as if its filent walls were to inform 
me of her lofs or her fafety, — but all appear- 
cd defolatfe and forfaken. 

So ^ager were my wiflies Up follow them^ 
that I was equipped in the morning, cW 
Pcrdy and my fitter had rifen. 
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Percy ftill weak, bore the fatigue better 
than we could have hoped^ and againit din<« 
JKr the fecond day, we reachcji Newcaftle, 
where the Earl had halted ; he embraced qs 
as we entered, exprcffing himfclf doubly 
happy to fee us, as he feared Jane might 
have detained us by her illneCs. Alas what 
I dreaded by anticipation, appeared now to 
he realized, " My Lord, faid I, gafping 
thro' want of articulation, Jane came not 
with us/' ^* Why leave her, faid my 
father ?" " She went, we all fuppofed, 
jny Lord with you," replied Lady Bcrcy^ 
ibr I no longer bad the power of utterance. 

. Xhp l^^rl was ajl r,^ge., he fyfpe<£ted fl?^ 
1^ elopec} wt^ Homq, and vow^d yen* 
geancc agajnft jthem both, fwore i^^ woivld 
return to the bprders ; he would raife all hi$ 
ftiends ; all bis v^dals : he would extir* 
pate tihe very, n^tme of the chief, who had 
dared fuch an infult. When the paffion of 

■the mooient had fubfided, he informed us, 

* 

X}^ the morning of his departure from thp 

D 3 borders. 
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borders, ere he arofe, an attendant of Janets, 
came to defire he would vifit her Lady, 
who was, (he faid, violendy ill, and indeed 
foihe appeared, continued the Earl, (he beg- 
ged I might on no account poftpone my 
journey, but hoped (he might be able to 
proceed ilowly the next day, with Lord and 
Lady Percys — inquiring for the furgeon, 
my father was told he had gone to the 
hermitage in theforeft, whofc fage inhabi*^ 
tant, was in poflTeflion of a fpecdy cure, for 
that difordcf of which Jane complained j that 
Lady Percy and I, fatigued by our atten* 
dance had retired to bed, and were afleep ; 
deceived by fo plaufible a (lory the Earl left 
her^ after repeating his charges to her at- 
tendants $ as he was mounting, Lord Percy 
came to him, apologizing for his appear-* 
ance fo late, my deceived father replied,'* 
the occafion was fufficient excufe, (fuppofing 
his reft had alfo been difturbed by Jane,) 
and begged he would not allow Eleanor to 
fatigue herfelf, yet hoped notwithftanding 
the girl's illnefs, ^e might be able to pro- 
ceed. 
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cccd the next day, (a favourite damfel of 
Lady Percy's, was really ill at this time,) 
lb the deception became compleat. 

Lord Percy recolleftcdhe was juft entering 
die inner court, as he met Jane, who ftarted 
when fhe faw him : already was fhe mounted, 
attended by her damfel, and a page, " why, 
laid Percy, fo . late my fitter ? the Earl has 
already left us, and I expeftcd you to have 
with proceeded him."— Jane without hefitation 
anfwered, ** fome material papers obHged her 
to turn back, but that ere the Earl reached 
the edge of the foreft, fhe Ihould overtake 
him, " flay but a moment, cried Lord 
Percy, I will be your efcort." — " Alarm 
not yourfelf, gaily faid Jane, have not 
I ere this been your general ? only let 
me entreat you not to fright my fitters, by 
telling them of my being fo flighriy attended ; 
adieu, fee the morning ftar finks apace j" 
fhe now gallopped off, and Percy^ fearful of 
alarming us, never mentioned the circum- 
ftance. 

D 4 Whilft 
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Whilft we were deliberating what coiirfc 
to purfue, a raeffengcr arrived from court, 
widi a promife of full pardon and rcftitvition 
of honours and lands to Percy, as foon as 
en exchans:c in ren:ard to the fon of the Re- 
gent could be efFefled ; but his attendance 
upon the King in perfon, was thought abfo- 
lutely neceffary by Lady Weftmorland. And 
the Earl was by Henry, ordered immediately 
to afllft him with his counfels, on affairs of 
great import : this was additional diftrcfs ; to 
whom could her fiither delegate his authori- 
ty ? who recover his loft child ? In vain did 
Eleanor and I entreat the Earl, that he 
would not oppofe Kcr inclinations, in cafe fhc 
really had eloped with Sir Alexander.-7- 

Percy in vain would have diffuaded him, 
Ihall we plunge again the borders,- fo late all 
peace, in blood fhed ? repay violence with 
violence ? yield my Lord to the wifhes of 
the brave chieftain, and your lovely daughter^ 
in the hands of the regent the fword of 
juftice is weak, and powerlcfs, he dare not, 

were 
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\Wfrc you to apply, oppofe Home, whofe 
friends and connexions will die to defend 
him/* 

The Earl all * pafllon ftlll, dlfprvtched a 
courier for Brancepeth,^ to the Lord Howard, 
. who immediately ftt off for Newcaftle, his 
. indignation knew nobopndsi thus to have his 
promifed bride fnatched from him, it roufed 
his pride more perhaps th^n his love, he 
Iblemnly vowed revenge, and in his un- 
bridled fury, even hinted that the Earl' had 
connived at herefcape-i— he admired Lady 
Jane NevUle> 'tis true, but he looked up |o 
the ftrength, to ,the confcquence of her alli- 
ance. The Earl -now faW the full extent of 
.the ftorm he had.raifed, by fending to him, 
and it grew Ijeyond his ppwer to allay it : 
Howard's fury aftually iffieU^i^ eiy f^th^r, into 
compaflion fpr his daught^r> arid they part- 
.cd, mutually ^iffajisfiej} with .^acb other; the 
next morning .we learnt h^ had engaged, as 
.foon as he left WeftiporUpd-houie, a band 
of reiolute feUows, accpntpanied by whom 

D5 he 
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"he fet out for the North -, horror fat on all 
our looks at this news. Percy now declared, 
he would immediately head the troop, which 
had been our guard from the borders, and if 
poffible reach the Caftle of Home, before 
the revengeful Howard r his recent wounds, 
rendered this a dangerous undertaking, the 
Earl infitted upon his flaying with us, and fet 
out himfelf to retrace, with hafty fteps the 
road he had fa lately palTed.. 

In a kind of mournful expeftation, hope 
almoft fufpendcd, we fpent a week, during 
which no tidings of either party reached us i 
but on the evening of the eighth day, we 
vere fummoned to meet my father, at a 
finall village, fcventeen miles north of Ncw- 
raftle. Thither then we went, and found,, 
ftretched on a mifcrable bed, in a mifcrable 
room, the fo l^e beauteous daughter of the 
Earl of Wcftmorland, in the wildnefs of de- 
lirium 5 fhe knew no one, except at intervals 
her father, whom (he would vehemently im- 
plore to pardon .her i incohercittly raved of 

her 



CICELY OF RABY. 8^ 

her lover,— of Lord Howard. " Ah favc ! 
at Icaft fave him,-— do not tell my mother,— 
I will not fee her, did you not fay, it was 
the Countels of Weftmorland," faid (he, 
and fhe hid her face, in the bed- clothes, then 
ftarting up, *' hold me not, is not that Sir 
Alexander, whofc bleeding wounds call loud 
for vengeance ? fee how the flames burft all 
around us ! ! ! Why was 1 favcd, I will re» 
turn, I will rufh amidft them, a willing 
viiftim, and die with my lover !" Certaic 
by thofe incoherent fpceches, fome mighty 
mifchief had befallen, we wanted refolution 
to aflc the Earl, nor did he fecm poffeffcd rif 
fortitude fufficient to inform us j he was al- 
mod as diftrafbed as fhe, whofe life hung 
qjuivering on a point. 

Truly dreadful was the fcene ; Matilda, in 
the very fpring of life, in the full bloom of 
youth, grace and beauty, poflefTed too of a 
mind which promifed every exerdon, oh ! to 
behold this lovely creature, born of a family 
fi) noble, dying in the fordid bed of a pea- 

D6 fanci 
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fant ; her face diftortcd, her eyes wild, ancj' 
every found Ihe uttered, wringing the hearts 
of thofe around her. 

A frefli fummons arrived now, to haften ■ 
the departure of my father, and Lord Percy;. 
that day the doftors had declared her fever 
at the crifis, and that the night would detftr- 
mine her fate; what an anxious period for 
Eleanor? fo much depended upon her Lord's, 
prefence at. court, and my father's atten^. 
dance, was fo effential, yet how could a pa- 
rent leave a child fo fituated ? 

Jane now fell into an apparently found - 
fleep, and with much entreaty. Lord and Lady 
Percy Were prevailed upon to take fomc 
reft, whilft the Earl. and I watched the bed- 
fide of the helplefs vidtim of difeafe and. 
mifery,. in filent expedtation, acquiring re- 
folution to relate the difafter ; he diffmiffed 
the attendants, and beckoning me to the. 
corner of the room, infornied me, that with- 
out flopping to reft, or even for refrefh-i 

ment. 
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ment, he travcrfed Northumberland, and 
ere faid the Earl, , I reached the banks of 
the Tweed, all was darknefs, — the iivcr 
jfivelled with rain, it was with infinite hazard 
I crofTcd it, and entered Scotland; in vain 
ray attendants remonftrated ; I was regardlcfs 
of the dangers to which myfelf was expofed, , 
alas too certain of the impending mifchief ; . 
but how did I wi(h more narrowly to have 
inquired into the ftate of my child'is afFeftions, . 
ere I had refufed the. gallant fcot, and re- 
folved, even tho' (he had fo flown in the 
face of her duty, to beftbw her hand, where 
ihe had given her heart : I dreaded to reach : 
her too late, ah ! why ! why did Ihe aft fo • 
unlike hcrfelf? why not nobly avow her 
preference :. occupied by fuch refledtions, I^ 
was rouled by a fudden gleam of light, which 
overfpread a (ky thick and hazy; a fad pre- 
fentiment of evil feized me ; loft amidft the 
windings of the hills, we no longer beheld 
the flame, but journeying on, found our- 
fclves of a fudden enveloped in fmoke, and 
at once a bright flame burft uppn the fight : 

at 
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at this moment we faw the Caftle of Home 
one blaze of light -, (truck with horror, and 
ipurring my ftced, I gallopped on furioufly 
at the head of my little troop -, till wc came 
near enough to diftinguifh, a female figure 
ftanding upon the battlements,, above whofe 
head the flames mounted in columns,— 
•' Good God^ I cried, prcferve ray child i* 
and drawing clofcr, difcovcred it was not 
Jane, but a venerable matron, who in aU 
the agonies of defpair, rent her grey locks, in 
agony gave a loud fhriek, and as the b^ami 
gave way, fell amidft the ruins.— turning to 
another part of the battlements, by the re- 
flexion of the blaze, we beheld, ftretched on 
the groundy a female, who appeared newly 
fallen from thenorrii turret; if Iheyet lived, 
every moment was of confequence, I felt all 
the aftivity of youth, and leaping a deepfoflfe, 
raifed from the ground, gracioas heaven ! 
the lifelefs form of your filler Jane. 
Her face ftreaming with blood, her garments 
blackened and rent, I bore her in my arms 
to die firft gate, which my attendants broke 

dowA^ 
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down^ fcarce were we through it, when the 
tower fell to crackling ruins, and a dread- 
ful nrafs covered fbe very fpof, from 
which I had fo lately fhatched my mifer- 
ablc child.— Ah! Cicely,, nature (hrunk 
within me at the fight, every feeling, 
of gratitude was awakened, towards that 
tnerciful power, which had fent me almofl: 
xniraculoufly to her aid. 

My endeavours to recover her fo far fiic- 
cecded, as to know fhe once more breathed,, 
at length opening her eyes, Ihe (laired wild- 
ly roundi ah ! (he cried, my dear Home,, 
arc you fafe indeed,, then turning to the ffery 
niinsj (he groaned, and funk again upon my 
fiioulder, lifelefs and uncon(cious of the 
dreadful ruin*. 

Sir Thomas Norton, who had gone to re- 
connoitre the adjacent wood, now returned 
with a domeftic of Sir Alexander's,, who in^^ 
formed me, that in the clofc of the tvcningi, 
a horn had founded at the gate; whicf 

provcf 
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proved a meffenger from Lord Howaxd ; . 
bringing a defiance and challenge to. the 
owner of the manfionj at the ^arntft requcft 
of Lady Jane, he refufed to meet him- till 
morning ; but very foon the Englifti befet the 
caftle; and Sir Alexander (allying out votx- 
pedtedly upon them, : put his beliegcrs to 
flight, and followed faft upon them, leav- 
ing but a few aged domeftics to guard the 
walls ; he could give no further intelligence, . 
for having received a wound, he dropt be- 
hind, and being bewildered in the wood, . 
was found by Sir Thomas, and could only 
conjefture, that the Englifla had fired the^ 
Gaftle.^ 

Day now faindy oppofed its glimmeriijg 
to the blaze of Home Caftle, my Jane w^g • 
much recovered, but in violent pain of body 
and mind, (he fell at my feet. — ^' Oh ! my 
father, flie cried, if it is in your power, piqr, 
if you cannot forgive,, the wicked author of 
fuch accumulated mifchief, ah ! fpeak my, 
father, fpeak, to the wretch who kneels to 

you, : 
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.you, tell me, is it only a horrid dream ? — 
tell me, O ! tell me, where is my love, — 
is he alive ? — Oh, my father, where, where, 
is his venerable mother, only fay, Ihe lives, 
only fay, (he efcaped the flames.'' — " In vain 
did I try to footh, to comfort ,her ; exhauft- 
ed by her fuflferings fhe now feemed almoft 
motionlefs, and lofl: in-defpair and hor- 
ror ; lifting her upon horfeback, before one 
of my domeftics, we flowly took the road 
to the Engliih borders i and in our route 
difcovered, the numerous dependants of the 
Homes aficmbling, already had they lighted 
up the ufual fignals of an invafion. 

After a few paces more, on the oppofitc 
fide of the river, we: faw two parties engag- 
ed in battle j and haftened acrofs, but when 
the horfe on which Jane was feated, had 
reached the middle of the ftream, (which 
here ran with rapidity,) it flipt and flie fell; 
i (1 vain appeared all our efforts to recover 
her*; when quickly liarted from the combat, 
the gallant Home -, he heard it was Lady 

Jane 
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Jane Neville, and carelcfs of his life leapt 
into the ftrcam, on his brave arm he boit 
her,— looking more than triumphantly to the- 
fcottifh fide of the Tweed ; attentive to th»- 
prefervation of my child, I had not obfcrvei 
Lord Howard I^ad alfo croflfed the river ^ 
and whilft wet and cxhaufted. Home wa» 
carrying his lifclefs burden up the bank, hai 
attacked him with fury ; Home was ftunnC^ 
by the blow, but recovering and feeling frert^ 
fpirit, as if by infpiration at the fight of nf^ 
daughter, at one ftroke ftretched the protr^ 
Lord Howard fenfelefs at his feet. 



Jane yet was infcnfible of all that paflfed 
by her lay the dying Howard, and leaning^ 
upon the hilt of his fword, Sir Alexander,^ 
the blood flowing frofh his wound,, and hi& 
pale countenance convulfed with pangs. 

The dead body of Howard, with the 
fcarce animated form of Jane, and her 
wounded lover, formed fuch a pifture of 
liviferyj~that nature flood aghaft at.-^ 

The 
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The combatants on each fide feparated ; 
the few who remained affifted in taking their 
Lord and Lady Jane, to a cottage which 
ftood near the fatal banks. 

Awakened to a full fenfe of all her mifery, 
Jane, regardlefs of herfelf, watched over her 
beloved Home, while hope glimmered a 
fingle ray,««»that ray was always faint and at 
length vanilhcd at once, leaving the prof- 
peA in dreary unillumined darknefs, for the 
midnight frown terminated the exiftence of 
this noble and generous chieftain."-— Here 
the Earl fighed moft bitterly, arofe, walked 
haftily acrofs the apartment, and throwing 
himfelf down by the bcdfide, clapt his hand 
to his forehead in an agony, which half 
awaked Jane, while he ejaculated, *' ah I 
and thou my child art the next viftim.— 

In a broken voice that pierced my very 
Ibul, fcarcely articulate, (he fighed out,— 
*' nay ftay my lover, my hu/bandi why 
Ihould you go ? it is Howard, I knew him 
wcll^ bloody and revengeful 1-— ah my head ! 

Home 
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Home hold it to your bofom, — but you arr^ 
wet, — why did you plunge in ? why did you- 
fjive me ?" Her voice funk by degrees, . and: 
I could diftinguilh no more. 

The Earl replaced himfclf by me, aiid. 
after he had fomewhat calmed his agitation, 
informed me, that Jane was at that time as- 
infcnfible of her fufFerings, that he did not 
even guefs at the violence of her fever, but 
had^y eafy ftages, conveyed his unconiciouft- 
daughter till they reached this- v.HUgc* where'- 
the cxcefs of deliriuin aiid we^ko^f^^ obiligpd< 
them to flop. 

Jane flept till almoft noon,.. and when llje- 
awoke, the phyfici^n we had brought &otf^^ 
Newcaftle, gave us room to hope for her 
recovery i now we urged the departure of 
Lord aad Lady Percy, who accordingly Jeft- 
us, on the following day, for court.— 'Ajod in^ 
a week's time, xny filler was able to travel, . 
by flow degrees, to Newcaftle ; it was reluc- 
;^tly thq Earl fecoqtto follow them. 
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The Coiintefs ftill knew not what had 
^happened in her abfence, it was judged ne- 
ccfiary for the intercft of Percy, fhe Ihould 
ftill be near the king. In a few weeks my 
lifter Ann, (who had attended my mother 
to London) returned with her, and my 
brother •Thomas to Newcaftle, 

The Earl and Lord Percy being left at 
court, we learnt he was to have all his 
honours reftored, by the next parliament.— 
Jane, altho' recovered from indifpofifion of 
body, laboured under a fixed dejedion of 
ipirits, from which (he never appear- 
:cd likely to be free. I fpent my whole 
-doic in her apartment, except when forced 
oiit by my mother for air 5 wholly inatten- 
tive to every thing around her, (he would 
lit for days without fpeaking, the mute 
image of fixed defpair; when I was abfent, 
ihe appeared reftlefs and lUftraiTy, and 6tk 
xny return, would rife, throw her arms 
raround me, and in -fotil^ro^diilg accents, ex- 
claim, " ah Cicely ! I thought even yoi^ 

had 
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had dcferted me. — Oh! had I, my filler 
liftened to you, ftill would He have lived,-— 
wretch that I am. He died to fave me, why 
did not the flames devour me with Lady 
Home ? — Why, my beloved, didft thou 
fnatch me from the waters of Tweed ? hide 
me. Cicely, from myfelf, — do I live, whilft 
he kys cold, cold in the earth ? yes my 
filler, that noble heart which beat for me, 
for me my fifter, is now cold and fenfelefs." 
And after exhaufting herfelf, (he would fink 
again into abfent melancholy. Ann declined 
attending upon her fifter, and the prefencc of 
the Countefs, evidently diftreffed her, I alone 
therefore fat with her the mournful day, 
and my fleep was interrupted by the fad fighs 
of the nightj thuspafled a long, long, in* 
terval. 

What was my joy Matilda, when again I 
was^dafped to the gende heart of Lady 
Percy ? who accompanied her Lord to 
Newcaftle, where wc ftill remained, on 
account of a noted phyfician who rcfided 

there i 
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there j he judged it improper the poor fuf- 
£erer, fhould fee either Eleanor or her Lord. 
But Lady Percy's heart longed to fympathize 
in the dear girl's affllclions j and fhe wc ulJ 
not be refufed admittance to her apartment} 
■on her entrance Jane fcreamed, aqd darting 
from her feat, " Eleanor, fiie cried, come 
you to reproach me, nay, do not my filler ; 
forgive for I am ftill your fitter, (and (he 
would have knelt to her,) the murderer of 
your Percy's friend ? ah ! let him curfe me, 
but do you my gentle girl, pardon and pity 
mc. — 

Eleanor threw her arms round the lovely 
mourner, and bedewed her forrows with 
tears of compaflion and love. " No, my 
dear fitter, deem it not poflible, the generous 
foul of Harry Percy can even think hardly 
of you ; truft me Jane, your misfortunes, and 
thofe of the gallant Home, have often wrung 
from his heart, the figh of pity ^ — that is his 
deepett curfe." — " Will he then, forlorn and 

wretched as I am, vifit me ? can he bear my 

fight ? 
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fight ? (he cried, with more animation then I 
had long heard her exprefs. — " Aflbredly 
my beloved girl, if you wilhit, he will glad- 
ly fee you, replied Lady Percy, and pour the 
balm of afFecftion on your wounded Ipirit/* 

The prefencc of the friend of her lover, 
had an efFed upon Jane, we in vain had- 
wifbed for i a thoufand recoUeftions feemed 
to rufli on her mind at once, a plentiful 
fhower of tears relieved her Burfting hearty 
and gave us hopes they might produce the 
bcft cfFea:.— 

^ Oh ! what mifery has my duplicity 
caufed, exclaimed the weeping maiden, oh ! 
Percy, had I fufFered the gallant Home to 
entruft you with our mutual love, you would' 
gtneroufly have fued to the Earl, you wouldf 
have told him, your friend was worthy the 
firft of £nglifh dartiJs, that his daughter did 
not difhonour the noble race from which Ihc 
fprung, when Ihc acknowledged the paflidri 
Ihe felti it was his wilh, Percy, my father tod 

would 
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^ould have liftencd to you j let me hold luy 
fenfes heaven, — he is no more, — his mother, 
— his domains,— docs not his whole faaiily 
curfe. me ? and am not I accurlcd ; oh Percy ! 
do you not alio curfe me ? yes you do » 
wretch that I am, for me he died, the noble ft 
youth, the warmeft friend, the kindeft,— r 
he loved you Harry Percy with all the endiu- 
£afm a generous foul could feel > oft did he 
talk of you, oft rejoice, that an alliance with 
the maid he loved, but tied him cloler to 
his friend :— what long, long days of happi-^ 
nefs did he not teach me to look forward 
Xo ! all hope of happinefs is fet now in eter- 
nal night; happinefs died with him, — it fits 
now in the filent tomb, where rcfts my 
lover, and there I long to meet them both. 

Is not my crime a crying qne, the fin of 
difobedience ? yet is it not fevcrely punifhed f 
-—no, no, does jufticeftill fleep ? am I not 
a naurderer, is. not the arm of God an4 
. man uprifen againft me .? why am I fuffered 
ftill to live, to pollute with my prefcnce, — a 

Vol. /• E mur- 
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murderer's prcfence, the calm of innocence 
and the enjoyments of fpotlefs purity !" 

She had been allowed to utter her heart- 
moving complaints, till we feared from filcnt 
melancholy, fhe might relapfe again into de- 
lirium i Percy tried to footh her woes, his 
voice feemed to poffcfs a power over her, 
beyond ^any thing elfe, and he left her in the 
evening, in a calmer ftate than Ihe had been, 
fmce the fatal firing of the caftlci that night 
too (he flept. 

The next morning Percy and Eleanor, 
again vifited Jane, ere they fct out for 
Warkworth; the Duke of Bedford on whom 
it had been beftowed, had in compliment to 
the Countefs of Weftmorland, given it up, 
for the refidence of Lord Percy ; as fcgal 

mition could not be made of his attaint- 
ed lanikj^till the terms were fettled, for an 
exchange b^een him and Murdock Earl of 
Fife. 

Ann 
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Ann accompanied them, and Jane now at- 
tempted to join infemiliar converfation 5 tho' 
ftill funk and dejeded yet ftie appeared to 
have fo far conquered her feeling, as to throw 
off that deep gloom which bordered fo 
near to infanity. 

The Earl of Weftmorland arrived, foon 

« 

after Ann bad left Newcaftle ; he was impa- 
tient to clafp this dear fufFerer, and the firft 
interview between them was truly afFefting^ 
il^e Earl in fome degree condemning himfelfi 
for the melancholy cfFcfts that fucceeded the 
ill fated Sir Alexander's attachment. 

We were foon "able to journey towards 
Raby, where we had not been long, till my 
ikther was fummoned to attend the parlia- 
Incnt at Weftminfter, with him went the 
Countcfs and my fifter Ann, whofe marri- 
age with Humphrey Stafford, the fon of the 
Earl of Stafford, by Ann Plantageriet, daugh- 
ter of Thomas Duke of Gloucefter, was 
ihortly to take place 1 this powerful alliance 

£ 2 was 



lOO CICELY OF RABV« 

was highly * agreeable to both families^ - and 
already feemed adding tht confcious impor* 
tance of our fitter Ann. 

Percy was now obliged to appear, firft at 
court, after which he was to return to Scotr 
land, Eleanor in his abfence, yielding to 
our importunities, took up her rcfidencc at 
Raby. — How changed was the appearance of 
this charming placd, from the laft time wc 
were there; when the Earl prefided and 
hofpitality, and fplcndor, went hand in hand ; 
the apartments crowded with noble guefts, 
the courts with numerous domeftics and 
happy retainers of the family, each fun rofc 
to- awake us to frefh diverfions; now (ilence 
reigned through the whole cattle, the walls 
no longer echoed to the minftrel's fong, and 
the ihouts of joy; but all was dull, and 
iifelefs. 

Jane whofe brilliant wit had illuminated 
every fubjedt, was poflcffed with a melancholy, 
which feemed fixed for ever ; the charming 

Eleanor 
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Eleanor was parted from her Lord, on whom 
fhe doted, was ferious tho' not gloomy, what 
then had I to roufe mej from appearances 
fo torpid, but the confcioufnefs that I had 
an important duty to difcharge, in attending 
and confoling thofe beloved fillers, the de- 
light and comfort of my life ? 

At this time the king had declared his in* 
tcntion, to claim the crown of France ; all 
the nobility and yeomanry were in commo- 
tion, raifiiig their vafTals and the men at 
arms, it was equally their duty and pride to 
furnifli.*— Jane had already profeffed her 
firm rcfolution to take the veil, and had 
prefered her requeft to the Earl, reludant- 
ly did he promife (he fliould be fuffered to 
commence her novitiate, after the enfuing 
fummen 

Our relaxations were little varied, we 
fomctimes rode in the park, when the early 
ftate of the fpring would admit; Jane whofe 
ftrength of mind and body feemed to be re- 

E 3 turning 
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turning, (although her vivacity, once the life 
of each circle was fled for ever s) — appeared 
now capable of exerting herfclf, merely fo 
far as fhe deemed it her indifpenfiWc dutvs 
her mind was poffefled of powers, much 
above what falls to the common fhare of ohjf 
fcx ', its elafticity was fliortly to be proved. 

Confident was k to her chara£ker, that her 
whole foul was engroffed by grief, her aSec«-' 
tions unalterably fixed upon Sir Ale3BU)der>: 
her love appeared interwoven with her 
exiflence, fhe could only hope thcoi^K }a&^ 
to fhew herfeU unchanged^ and thrit her 
heaft was a living monument, in which 
was enfhrined the adored uivage o£ her 
lover. 4 

We were fitting one day, under the fhade of 
an ancient oak, (a fpot confecrated to aflfec- 
fion, for here we had firfl feen Percy,) when 
a courier arrived, by whom we leant Ana 
was married, that the following week the 
Countefs ;voukl fet out^ upon her return to 

Raby, 
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itab]r> the Earl accompanying her, from 
whence he was to proceed to the borders i 
as the fcottifh marches, were committed to 
his charge ;— Lords Manly and Dacrcs, the 
huibands of my lifters Maud and Phillippa^ 
being appointed his afliftants; he was alfo 
conftituted one of the Lords of the council.' 
~-Our joy at this intelligence was damped^ 
by the idea of the danger which would at- 
tend G> many of our friends, in the propofed 
cxpedtdon to France ; our converfation had 
natut^y turned on the marriage of our 
fiftcr Ana. 

" Efow different my dear Eleanor^ was. 
your union, cried I unthinkingly, Ann re- 
gards but the fplendor of her choice, there 
Ihe is- gratified j you gave your hand to him, 
ydu would have chofen, had you been the 
child df fowle towly pep/fant, and he the 
herdfman of fi>me neighbouring flock/'— 
Lady Percy by her looks made me fenfible 
of my error, I (Sirefted my attention to 
Jane, whofe expreflive countenance fcemed 

ahnoft convylfcd. — 

E 4 
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" Cicely, Ihe faid, let me warn you, to 
guard well, that fenfible, that fufceptible 
heart J how fcvercly oh God ! thouknoweft 
have I paid for giving way, to emotions too 
lively to be controuled by reafon, ah ! had 
I like Eleanor, waited a parent's blefling, 
I (hould not now mourn, as I moum, a 
ipifery fo defcrved, — an outcaft from fociety 
I ought to be 5 the murderer of a whole 
family J often my fillers, do my dreams 
prcfcnt Lady Home amidft the flames of 
her caftle ; now view I Lady Douglas calling 
aloud for vengeance, (be waves a blazing 
torch, a bloody flag, and roufes her country- 
men, to the deft ru6t ion of the Nevilles. 

• 

• In vain I bid them glut their wrath 
upon me, they tell me, horrid was the 
ruin, great muft be the facrifice, a whole 
race fell, a whole race muft expiate their 

fall: — where -O! where fhall I find reft,, 

—•will peace dwell my fifters, witjiin the hal- 
lowed walls of Barking, there Ihall I devote 
all the ornaments of happier days, for this . 
widowed garb fball wrap me, till the holy 

habit 
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habit confirms mc penitent i no earthly lover 
can fucceed to him, whofe bones may 
moulder in duft, but whofe exalted Ipirit 
well pleafed looks down from heaven, to 
guard the very thought, the very aftion, of 
his devoted bride: yes my fifters, his dear 
idea animates me, to a fortitude worthy of him j 
nor would I thus fly from the trials of a 
bufy world, nor feek a ihelter from its evils 
in a convent, were it not my father would 
prefs me to make a choice amongft thofe 
nobles, who have long folicited his alliance ;' 
alas ! dare I again withftand my parent, 
aigain opppfe my wi flies to his will, forbid 
it blefled Mary, and you good St!' Cuth- 
bcrt, fl:rengdicn my refolutions, and receive 
mc as your adojtfed daughter." 

Jane appeared exhaufted, while Eleanor 
and I wept} fearful and trembling I could 
fcarce urge their return to the cattle. 

ft 

As we. roie, Jane continued, " long my 
dear fitters have I wiflied to acquaint you, 

E 5 * with 
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With the progrefs of my love for Home ; but 
I felt not fufBcient ftrength of mind ; tomor- 
row, perhaps to-morrow you fliall hear all." 

"Let thcn> my dear Jane, faid Lady 
Percy, the recital be made at this feat j here 
I fancy my Lord is always with me, here I 
feel a degree of fortitude^ as if really blefTed 
with his prefcnce." 

The following day faw us feated under 
Eleanor's oak, — and Jane began her ftory> 
** Prepoffeffed by the fame of his noble ex- 
ploits ^ in favour of Sir Alexander Home, 
ere 1 faw him ; you will not then ^Yonder,^ 
at the love which I felt for the gallant fcot r 
his air, his manner, were thofe of an hero,, 
he feemed to command my admiration ;—^ 
but when I found he was attached to me, 
that I had infpired him with equal fentiments,,. 
what were my feelings then ! — I frankly 
avowed my love, forgetting that love want- 
ed a ^parent's fanftion, feverely I feel the 
curfe upon difobedient children. 

I will 
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I win no longer diftrels you, by my fad 
reflexions, but proceed with my ftory,— • 
you recoUeft, Cicely, the billet the ill feted 
Sir Alexander drew from his bofom, the 
morning we faw him and his party quit the 
caftle y this billet he found means to anfwer, 
through the alliftance of my attendant Ifabel ; 
ui it he purpofed quitting his party, as foon 
as they had crofTed the borders, and return- 
ing to the hermitage in the foreft, whofe in- 
habitant having formerly received many ob- 
ligations from the family of Home, he had 
yielded fo far to his intereft, as to allow him 
to ule his cell, and by wearing his garb, 
pals to the edge of the foreft unfufpefted 5 
t had allowed him room to hope, he might 
ftay there, in watchful expeftation of fome- 
times beholding me ; he concluded, by en- 
treating^ I would vouchfafe him an inter- 
view the following morning, appointing the: 
place/* 

" Ah! toocafily did T^lee to his re*- 
quefts before the gates of the caftk were 

E,6. opened. 
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opened the next day, accompanied by Ilabel, 
I fallicd out at a private poftern, of which. 
{he found nicans to procure the key, and 
alfo a contrivance to pafs the moat which 
furrounded the caftle, we fbon met Home,, 
who again entreated my permiffion> to afk, 
the Earl's confcnt to his love." 

. " The fears of being clofely watched, the, 
certain expeftadon now that my father had 
given his honour to Lord Howard, of my 
marrying him ; for well 1 knew, how dcac 
the Lord warden held his hoRour, all urged 
me to refufe him." 

: " I had feen Howard at Raby, even' tlien 
I took a diflike to him^ evtn then did Lfce 
through the thin plaufibllity of his iiiani\ers> 
his.rev^ngefuland vindi(5live temper, that hisi 
boafte4 courage was the effe6t of a fu];ious 
fpirlr, utterly devoid of that generofity, which 
warmed thebreaft of ttie gallant Home, which 
proJtnpted Harry Percy to conceal his love, 

which 
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which drew him forth to defend . us, which 
favedthe life of our father at the hazard of his 
own; my foul difdained the offer of fuch an 
hearty I had treated himalmoft with contempt, 
when he folicited my hand, I was convinced 
it was not Jane, but the daughter of the Earl 
of Weftmorland he fought, the advant^igc 
of a connexion fo widely, and fo powerfully 
allied ; no, it was not Jane Neville he loved, 
the fame to Howard would it have been, had 
I been equally deformed in mind and body.— 
Ah ! to have fct in oppofition to him, the 
noble, the generous, the high fpirited Home, 
could I but love him, could I but deteft 
Howard. In the moments of reafon fub- 
dued, when love triumphed over duty, a 
plan was laid for our future meetings. 

" At length the day of our departure 
was fixed, I fent a hafty billet to Hqnie, 
and that day in difguife, he entered th/5 
caftle, when all were abfeot but myfelf.— 
In all the pbrenzy of defpair, he threyr 
Jiimfelf at my fcei:, urged me to fly, I^ 

would 
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would beg his mother to protcft me, flic 
would not refuft,, (he never did refafc him. 
any thing; when he found I would not grant: 
this requeft : he fwore no power on earth- 
ihould divide us, he would feek Lord 
Howard, he would make him fcnfible of hi&. 
rights; the prior rights of love to avarice 
and ambitign.^**^ 

*' My dagger, exclaimed Home, my dag-^ 
ger (hall end the conteft, who is he that 
ihall pretend to Lady Jane Neville ?*' 



" Now he determined to throw ofFhiss 
difguife, and avow himfelf openly to my 
fether.*^ 

*' Surely Home, 1 cried you are frantic."' 

" Have I not reafon, go; you love, yon: 
prefer this' Howard ;^— but know perfidicJ^Sr 
girl, he (hall not efcape my vengeance,, 
this inftant I fet out for my CaftJe, from* 
there (hali I feek this minion, — how. have 

you? 
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you deceived me ! falfe one, felft one !** ere 
I had rime to reply, he flew out of the 
apartment, and mounring the battlements dil- 
gulfed as lie was, took the road which led 
acrols the borders. 

Dreading the confequences which might 
cnfue, I wrote a hafty billet to the impetuous 
chie^ aflliring him, if he aflced the confcnt 
of my &ther, and was refufed, I would elope 
with him s — provided Lady Home would 
allure me of her prote6tion, and he promifed 
to treat me as a Gfter, till my father's con- 
fent could be procured ; as I was refolved 
never to marry without it ; my faithful page 
let out fecretly with this, and reached the 
caftle, juft as Sir Alexander was moundng to 
feek revenge. 

•cc Need I repeat that Home folicited, and 
the Lord Warden refufed him.- 



» •« 



Yet believe me, my fifters, I blamed not 
my &therj I knew his integrity, and was 

con- 
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confcious his promife to Lord Howard muft 
be kept facred, whatever oppofition a weak 
helplefs daughter might urge; — nor did it 
furprife me to learn -our departure was fixed, *^ 
to take place within two days," 

" You, faid my father, arc the deftined 
bride of the Lord Howard, my word is paft, 
it is irrevocable ; the gallant manners of th^ 
fcottilh chief, have not I hope influenced 
your afFcftions, as the wife of Howard, you 
muft think no more of him." — 

" I do, faid I, with an air of triutnpli, 
promife to think no more of Sir Alexander 
when I am Lady Howard, and qpitted my 
father to anfwer a letter from. my lover, .and 
this was the fubftance of it." 

" I have this moment, my deai- Home, 
left the Earl, I have p.romifed him, yc$. 
Home, I have promifed to think no more 
of you i« — but not till I am Lady Howard,—- 
then I folcmnly promifed to think no more 

o£ 
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of him, for whom alone I live ;— Home, ere 
thou (halt fee thy Jane wedded to any but 
thyfelf, thou (halt fee her pale corpfe flretched 
at the feet of her father, herlelf fuddenly ending 
a life Ihe could no longer fuftain. — Yes, my 
beloved^ into thy hands am I going to re- 
fign myfclfi my fair fame, the unfullied re- 
putation of the daughters of Neville. To 
thee the high fpirited defcendant of kings and 
heroes, Weftmorland's daughter yields, — 
nay flic implores thy proteftion,-i-be conftant, 
•—be faithful. — Truft me no doubts filled my 
bofom of thy honour, when I prevaricating- 
ly fmiled at the Lord Warden's precaution. 
We are to fet out for Newcaftic in two 
days. My plans are laid, I dread not this 
early departure, — I long for it^ — come to- 
morrow evening to the caftle, nor quit its 
vicinity till accompanied by your Jane Ne- 
ville." 



€€ 



I faw, my dear Cicely your uneafinefs, 
I faw you fufpeded me, tho' you fcarce 
knew what to fufpeft i I could not bear your 

inter- 
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interrogations, you remember the pains I 
took to avoid you. — Nor need I repeat to 
you, my deceiving my fathcjr by a preteiid** 
ed. ficknefs. 

Meeting with Lord Percy wonderfully dif. 
concerted me, but love i& quick in its fug- 
gieilions and I eluded him, letting out full 
gallop, attended by my page and^Ifabel^ 
(both of whom were in the fecret,) under 
pretence of following the Earl^ we joined 
Sir Alexander at the verge ofthc^rcQ:, and. 
immediately took the contrary road^ to th«^ 
my father was gone, the found of who& 
horfes &et ftill ftruck. upoa my ear/' 

" The day gloomed, the wind whittled 
cold thro' the almoft leafleCj trees j my lifter 
fcemcd exhaufted, and tho' longing to hear 
the fcquel, I prf4)ofed our returning to the 
caftle, and having fome refrefhment. 

Slowly were we winding through- a little- 
copfe, when a ftranger haftily crofled the 

path,. 
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path, *^ either, faid Jane, turning and look- 
ing after him, I am deceived, or I have 
fomewbere feen that face," ihe trembled as 
flie fpoke, the blood had fbr&ken hep 
cheeks.— ***. My fears, faid ftie,. nnagnify 
every thing, they were not once the inhabir* 
rants of this breaft; but the guilty heart 
ever dreads its puntlhment, ah ! too fupe afiv 
I, fome evil hangs impending over the 
tjowers of Raby, grant,-~0 ! grant, I alone, 
may fufFer."--^In vain did we endeavour tQ> 
difiuadc Jane there was nothing u^ akrmS 
bcF, in the appearance of the per fon we- 
hi^ ieeiii, but frooa this mere fiiggcftbn gave 
orders, for a douUe guard to xkt caftle 
through the night. 

Efeanor begged (he would not proceed 
with her relation^ when we were again, feat- 
ed in. one of the bow folitary halls, but Jane 
faid, " truft to my firmncfsi although I 
look with horror on the fad, the &tal efFeds 
of my love, yet in tracing thofe &d fcencs, 
I feel a fortitude which feems to whifpcr, I 

I ihaU 
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I fliall meet my lover a happy fpiric, where' 
there is neither marrying nor giving in mar-' 
riage.— -We loon, continued my fitter, ar- 
rived at Home-caftle, ah ! my revered, my 
amiable Lady Home, can I, whilfl: I breathe^ 
forget the reception you gave me ! — I felt 
abafhed at the dignity of her appearance, 
■which reminded me I had a mother, yet 
tempered with fuch a fweemefs of counte- 
nance, that whilft it enforced refpcft, yet alfo- 
commanded my iove^ but you my fitters, 
have feen her fon: alone was he Worthy 
fuch a mother, fhe received • from him a& 
the refpe£t, all the attention, fuch a parent 
merited.— She fcemed to pity me, for the 
ralh ftep I had taken, yet by her attentions, 
fcemed to fay, had Ihe been Sir Alexander 
(he would fo have perfuadcdj I was en- 
couraged by her kindnefs j— (he would her- 
fclf, (he faid, have followed the Earl to en- • 
deavour to reconcile him, but then I ihoukl 
be left unfanftioned by her prefences (he 
would vifit him, but thought the firit 
eitufions of his anger had bed be oyer, and 

the 
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the courier was difpatched only on the very 
day indeedj the Earl returned agai.i to the 
borders. 

The news of my being at Home-caftle 
reached her only other child^ who was mar< 
ried into the powerful family of Douglas.-— 
How different from her mother, fiery and 
vindidtivcj proud of her family, and high 
CQnnexionSj fhe burnt with fury to hear her 
brother, had at his caftle an EngliOiwoman, 
the very name Ihe hated, that he was refolv- 
ed to marry her, yet fued and waited a per- 
miflion for it. 

. Sir Alexander had recently gone . out, 
when his fierce fitter entered the cattle i— - 
her behaviour was rude to brutality, her 
language equally as unbecoming to her mo- 
ther as herfclf, whom (he cenfured for re- 
ceiving me ; on Home's return, (he haughti- 
ly alTured him, did he marry me, an Englifli 
woman, he might feek the protedlion, of 
that nation, he chofc to feek a wife from : — 

is 
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*^ Is there (he cried difdainfully, no feir heircfs, 
whofe blood has flowed thro' noble vcinSj 
for ages in Scotland, that fhould have yield-" 
cd CO thy fuit, but thou muft go to the 
fworn enemies of thy country for a wife? a 
fairer maiden woulJ have crowned thy bed, 
richer dames ftill figh for thee, thou dif- 
grace to thy race, difgrace to thy nation; 
no longer (hall it look on thee, as a fcot 
thou haft fullied the name j" (he advanced 
to me panic ftruck, and ere I could recall 
my fpirits, (hook me furioufly, yes thou 
minion, I will roufe a ftorm on the borders, 
(hall rend thee to atoms."— • 

Home in agony of pafTion, dragged her 
from me, — " and think you, (he cries, I 
will not feparate you j" then falling on her 
knees, fwore folemnly to be revenged for 
the infult put upon herfelf i for I now found 
(he had propofed a match rich and noble, 
which after feeing me he had refiifed. — I 
trembled, yes even I trembled, as I ftill do, 
at the malice of the Douglas, — would I %» 

6 tbti 
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•Ais moment in a cloiftcr, or rather with my 
laved Home, for there alone can I be fefc 
from her vindidive fury j yet may (he aim 
perhaps her vengeance, not alone at me; 
this is why I involuntarily dread the fight of 
every ftranger," — " Arc we not, my dear 
Jane, here fecure from her malice? think 
what ^ diftance it is to the borders, are we 
not furroundcd by my father's vaflals ?" 

" Alas ! my fweet girl, (he replied, you 
arc ignorant of Lady Douglas's temper, you 
forget the power, the number of the family 
(he is allied to, of that (he isdefcended from; 
oh ! (he will roufe them all, to revenge her, 
upon the Nevilles; — for my/elf 1 fmile at all 
her* power, but you my fillers, (hould her 
fury light upon you, I could not fupport 
it/'— <^ Ah would to God whifpered the gen- 
tle Eleanor, my Percy were now with us, wc 
need not then to fear a thoufand Douglafes.'* 
r— *^ Refume, my dear Jane, your (lory, the 
night wears away faft.** — " I was, faid the? 
fair fuflferer, fpeaking of Lady Douglas vifit- 

ing 
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ing Home-caftle^ which Ihe left ftill denoimu 
ciog vengcnancc." 

* 

Sitting one evening with I-#ady Home and 
Sir Alexander, anxioufly waiting the event 
of her letter, a horn founded at the gate fo 
loud, I ftarted, and throwing my arms round 
Lady Home j " ah ! faid I my father, 
fhield me, hide me, I cannot face; him, 
it is indeed the Earl of Wcftmorland/* 

"Do not agitate yourfelf my child, the 
Earl will not force you hence."—" O ! yes, 
he wilU he comes to give me to that de- 
tefted Howard." — A fingle moment con- 
vinced me, it was not my fathers but 
Howard, the detefted Howard himfelf : for 
his efquire entered, and brought a chal-« 
lenge, in the moft abufive ftile from Howard 

m 

to Sir Alexander, threatening immediate dcf* 
truftion did he not yield me up, and infifting 
on his coming out of the gates, that the 
quarrel might be inftantly decided." 

" Where, cried Sir Alexander, could 

Lord 
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Lord Howard meet with a man to carry a 
meflage, fb much beneath a knight to give 
or a gentleman to carry ?" — " Villain, take 
this anfwer/' faid the bearer of the audacious 
meflage, and would have run his dagger, 
thro' the generous, and unguarded hero, had 
I not wrenched afide the weapon, 

■ 

Sir Alexander then called his domeftics, 
who broke the wretches fword over his head, 
hacked off his (purs, as the greateft difgrace 
a warrior could fufFer, and binding his arms 
behind his back, turned him out of the 
caftle.— So unworthy a meflenger deferved 
no other anfwer. — Again the horn founded, 
and Howard himfelf now founded defiance. 

I threw myfclfat the feet of Sir Alex- 
ander, wept, conjured him, by his love 
for me, to refiife meeting Howard till morn- 
ing, as it was already twilight, at length he 
yielded, and gave the anfwer I wiflied ; the 
caftle was now befet with a numerous ban- 
ditti 5 they made a feint of, retreating, and 

Vol, I. F my 
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my lover with the beft part of cny dcfendcni 
ardently purfued, till we loft fight of both 
parties; but another troop advanced, who 
fcemed refolved to force the principal gate, 
this we defended for fonne time, when a cry 
of victory alarmed us, and (hordy after we 
found the caftle in flames, nor was there 
the flighteft probability of our efcaping, but 
by delivering ourfdves up to the banditti, 
who loudly urged us to do fo, without 
which all mull pcrifh ; Lady Home, my 
faithful Ifabeland I, dreaded this cruel death, 
lefs than the infults of thofe barbarians, bold- 
ly refufed them, — as yet the fire had not 
reached the higheft tower, by a fecrct ftair- 
cafe we afccnded it, and the domeftics open- 
ing the gates the wretches rulhed in j enrag- 
ed at not finding me, they ravaged what- 
ever the fire had not reached, as well for 
plunder as in the hopes of finding her their 
leader fought, but our retreat was inaccclfi- 
ble, and the violence of the flames, made 
them return, — Nofooner were thefc wretches 
gone, than we began to dcfcend our winding 

fUir- 
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ftaifcafc, .in hopes to reach a window we 
might venture to leap from : I went firft, 
Ilabel followed. Lady Home was laft, juft 
as I reached the bottom of the ftairs they fell 
in, Ifabel dropped with them amidft the 
flames ; Lady Home was ftill fafe above, 
*^ go, (he cried my dear child, throw your- 
felf from a window in the room which ad- 
joins my chamber, it is the only one which 
is not in flames, that will open wide enough 
to allow you J I will return to the top of the 
tower, providence yet may interpofe in my 
fiivour, here I cannot fupport the heat, — 
haft:e, oh ! hade to fave your life, if you 
furvive, tell my fori my laft breath fliall expire 
in invoking bleflings on you both, adieu ! 
for ever."— Jane was overcome by the re- 
colleftion of this fad parting, flie flopped, 
we walked acrofs the room, and ftriving to 
iupprefs her feelings proceeded, by inform- 
ing us ftie ftaid where flie was, till almofl: 
fufibcated, then feeking the window def- 
cribed by Lady Home, threw herfelf down; 
there faid flie, I lay motionlefs till I was 
again clafped to the breaft of my father. — 

F 2 
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You know the fad cataftrophc, do 1 yet 
live to fay, the revered parent of Sir Alex- 
ander periflbed amidft the flames, fo did 
my faithful Ifabel. 

My page too, Anthony, whofe fofter fifter 
I was, he fell in the confli6t j — yet faid fhc 
rifing. Sir Alexander Home ftill furvivcd, — 
and died to fave his mother's murderer, 
ah ! what can -eflrace the crime of filial dif- 
obedience ?" — After Jane had finifhcd her 
melancholy recital, and appeared a litdc 
more compofed, we retired to reft. 

In the morning (he again exprefled her 
fears, at the appearance of the ftranger, nor 
could Ihe refift, accompanied by the knight, 
left by the Earl as our guardian and 
keeper of the caftle, to fearch every apart- 
ment, every place of (belter in the park i 
nothing v/as found, nothing feen, on which 
flie could ground any room for dread, and 
a few days after, the weather being uncom- 
monly fine, it was propo(ed we (liould ride 

out 
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out,. " but not faid Jane without a guard; 
nay do not laugh at my precaution, a fccret 
horror hangs over me ft ill."— 

In compliance with her wifhes, we were 
attended by a. number of armed do meftics, 

Eleanor finding herfelf much indifpofed> 
whcp we were only a little diftance from 
the caftle, returned ; Jane and I would alfo, 
hut Ihc iflfifted upon our proceeding, 
as we propofcd vifiting the mother of 
Jane's faithful page, who perifhcd in the fatal 
conflidt ; as nurfe flie had another claim, and 
neither were unregarded by the noble mmd- 
ed girl.— The cottage of Alice ftood near 
the extremity of the park, ere we reached it 
we muftpafs the ftiattered remain; of an old 
caftle ; once the refidence of a faxon chief, 
but nearly demoli(hed when William the 
Norman, laid wafte the See of Saint Cuth- 
bert,«~the towers overgrown with ivy, feem^ 
cd tottering to their bafis, affording fhelter to 
owk and ravens, and all kind of voracious 

F 3 birds. 
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birds } the wary (hcpherd drove his flock 
from the threatening ruin, and the walls 
would have been pulled down ere this, had 
they net been fpared at the requeft of the 
Earl's firft Lady, who admired their roman- 
tic appearance 5 ftill therefore the Earl pre- 
ferved them, fad was the prefervation to his 
children; for we had not paft it many 
minutes, when a band of fcotchmen (for 
fuch their drefs proclaimed them,) -mflied 
out. — " Alas, exclaimed Jane,' good Saint 
Cuthbert afliltme. Guard, (he cried to our 
attendants, my fitter." — We were far from 
affiftance, to efcape was impofTible, as did 
we offer to return to Raby we muft miect 
the ruffians , — I was put in the centre, where 
I conjured my fitter to ftay, " fear not flic 
faid, for me," and making one of the pages 
difnrount, threw off her fable drefs, and ex- 
changing it with him, again mounted armed 
with a fpear. The fcot now reached us, 
headed by the yery man whofe appearance 
had alarmed Jane Co much, he commanded 
that the Ladies ftiould be delivered up, and 

threatened 
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chcatcned death to him who (hould oppofe, 
then making an effort to feize Thomalin (the 
page who wore Jane's drefs,) a fcuffle en- 
fuedi in which my fide r gave orders with 
the utmoft prudence; twice did the undaunt- 
ed heroine encounter the chicf;^ twice was he 
unhorfcd, and arifing from his fccond fall, he 
let his w^-righty axe fall on his adverfary's 
head, learn, faid he thou faucy page, to pay 
a better deference to fuperibrs. Jane, my 
poor filler fell 5 the beft of our party were 
wounded, and the remamder fled, Thomalin 
and myfelf feemed rivetted to the fpot where 
Jane lay motionlefs. The chief of the ruf- 
-fians tied our arms behind us, and leading 
our horfes retired to the old caflle, out of 
which they ifTued. 

Entering one of the towers, a trap door 
was opened and we all dcfcended ; how was 
I'furprifed at finding myfelf in a large apart- 
ment, out of which opened feveral pafTages, 
a fecret I believe utterly unknown to every 
pcrlbn at Raby, " Here, faid the chief of 

F 4 the 
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the band, you are fafc, it to really a pity ta 
part you, altho' (nodding to Tbomalin) it was 
but you, we had a commiflion to feize, wc 
have waited long here s yet in defpite of your 
precautions, we efcaped your fearch." I at 
length ventured to afk them, to allow me a 
few minutes private converfation with my 
fiCcrj this was granted 5 1 begged ofThomalb 
tQ hide his face as much aspo/Tible, his drelk 
indeed concealed it almoftji. and it was agreed 
be Ihould perfevere in fileace, left his voic4 
xnight difcoYcrhim. 

" Ah ! Lady Cicely, cried the page, da 
. aot, I owe my life, my more than life to 
the Earl ? how gladly, heaven knows, would 
I refign it to ferve you !" — I felt confiriDed 
bythofe expreffions of attachment, and after 
fettling plans for our condtuft, began to ex- 
amine the room we were in, and found the 
fmall portion of light we had, came in by 
chinks equal with the ground i—r-it grew 
darker, and we heard the villains confult 
ftbout firing Raby j-^^ wc alfo learnt itom 
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converfation, that the ruins had been fearch- 
cd, and that a party flill guarded them,, 
whole deftrpftion they vowed. — When night 
had involved all in darknefs, we heard the 
trap door open, and lome of the ruffians de- 
part] one foon returned with the ncA's of 
t;hc party being fccurcd who had watched 
theoi. 

What were my feelings, think you my 
dear Matilda, (hut up in this dungeon with 
a fet of abandoned wretches, at whofe entire 
mercy I lay, — the caftle of my fathers in a 
blaze, rny beloved fiftcr Percy involved in 
its ruin; whilft extended a pale corpfe be- 
neath the waving boughs, lay the noble Jane; 
— thefe dreadful images chaced each other 
thro' my brain in filent agony, till near day- 
break, when one of the villains returned, 
who bade the party immediately abandon 
their retreat, in hurried accents he informed 
his confederates, that no fooncr did they at- 
tempt paffing the ditch, than they were fur- 
rounded, and all made prifoners but himfelf. 

F 5 A faint 
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A faint gleam of hope darted thro* me, 
furc Jane lives thought I, ftie, and fhe alone 
muft have planned this fuccefsful fally.-^-Wc 
were now compelled to fet out, as they 
were fatisfied their retreat would be known 
from thofe who were taken prifoncrs -, our 
road was taken through unfrequented paths, 
in a contrary direftion to that, it might be 
fuppofed wc Ihould go j after making a 
confidcrable circuit, we entered the forcft 
ofMorwood; ah! what grief fmote me, as 
I viewed the {lately caftle of Barnard, could 
its noble owner know, a daughter of the 
houfe of Neville was fo near, fo diftreflcd, 
how gladly would he ru(h to fave her 1 

Where fcarce a paflTagc was allowed us, 
we took our unfrequented way to avoid pur- 
fuit, for juft at t le time we reached Mor- 
wood, a troop of horfe was feen at a little 
diftance ; fick with fear, overcome with 
fatigue, my clothes rent by the bufhes, and 
catching at an opening of the wood, a view 
of the caftle of the Fitzhughs i I threw my- 

felf 
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fclf on the groun:l, I leiieJ to move; 
whilft they were bufied about me, Thomalin 
was making his efcape ; which I had begged 
him to endeavour, but he was Toon brought 
back, it was now time to inform therri of the 
change of drefs, which had deceived their 
h-opcs, irritated at the deception, they 
fhouldercd their weapons at Thomalin, which 
he luckily cicaped, but they dragged me as 
a. wretched viftim to be offered up, on the 
altar of difappointment : deliberating on the 
means of difpatching Thomalin, they for a 
while heeded me little, when rifing haftily 
and running with all my fpeed to the edge 
of a fteep rocks ftand off barbarians, I ex- 
claimed, or this moment you lofe your 
preys— fwear folemnly to commit no vio- 
lence upon the page, and I will accompany 
you, but refufing, I throw myfelf headlong 
down this precipice, approach not a fingle 
ftep, or even his life (hall not reftraln me." 

They faw I was reVute, my looks were 
defperation, and I ftool pre parked to execute 

F 6 , my 
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my purpofe, with but one foot retting on 
the ground. — ^' Ah ! not for me, faid the 
faithful page, fhalt thou fuffer, I will plunge 
myfelf a willing viftim to your revenge^ 
amidit the waters of the Tecs^ fpare but 
this noble Lady.'^ He was commanded to- 
be filent, and the ruffians confuking toge- 
ther a Ihort fpace, knelt down, and folemnly 
fwore, if I furrendered myfelf, they would 
offer him no harm. 

Matilda, — had I then ended- my dayv 
what a train of evils, during a long life- 
would have been avoided ! had I indeed- 
been confcious of thefe evils, what could 
have withheld me, from plunging into eter- 
nity ! — Merciful, my beloved friend, is pro- 
vidence, in unfolding our fate by flow de- 
grees, or fure this withered heart, muft longy. 
long fince, have funk beneath this prcffure 
of misfortune; then undepreffed by woe, it 
almoft yielded to joy, When on finding its 
requeft granted; brought up with me from 
my infancy, I had looked on this youth as 

a brother. 
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a brother, the favourite of my brother 
Thomas, whofe page he was, he had joined" 
in all my childifli fchemes of happinefs, and 
a fharer now in my diftrels, — to lofe him; 
was worfe dian death.. 

Finding I coufd no longer walk, the* 
wretches cut branches from the trees, of 
which they made a kind of feat,, and reliev-. 
iog each other by turns bore me along; 
bewildered am idft, the intricacies of the fbreft.- 
—We now I found, approached near the 
edge of the wood, and lifting up my eyes,^ 
I faw rifing thro' the trees, gilded by the 
lad rays of the fun, a building,. which I knew, 
to be the ancient priory of Eagleftone ; ai 
fmile animated my dejected features, Thomalin r 
perceiving it, by figns bid me reprcfs my 
feeling, nor let my agitation difcover my 
hopes ; but foon were they blafted, for the 
foremoft icot now efpiedj that we drew near 
the habitation of man, and uttering an hor- 
rid oath, announced to his companions what . 
he faw,^ who returning into the fQrcft>.re* 
folved to ftay there for the night. 
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Thomalin begged a hut might be raifed, tor 
fhelter me from the cold j but alledging it 
might difcovcr their route, they reflifed it.— 
" Spare your entreaties Thomalin, you fpeak 
to favages,^ a little longer and I (hall ceafc- 
to be." 

I felt, finking under diftrefs of mind, and^ 
fatigue of body, when one of the party ad- 
vancedi and faid he had difcovered an old 
hut, which appeared to have been ^jrefted- 
by fome woodmen; to this place was Leon* 
veyed, a piece of oat-cake was my only re^- 
frefhment, and one of the fcots gave his . 
plaid to wrap me in ;. a bed was made for 
me of withered leaves, and Thomalin affuring: 
me, he would be my guard, begged I would '. 
compofe myfelf and try to deep,. " through, 
my body alone fhall thefe wretches approach., 
you." — I felt fomewhat reaffured,^ and be- 
took me to my miferable couch, Thomalin . 
threw himfelf before the entrance, and beyond 
him lay the fcots on the ground. — Even: 
my diftraficd thoughts were not* fufficiently 

power- 
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powerful to keep me awake ; I flept if that 
can be called (leep^ while a thoufand difmal 
images flit through the brain. 

Long ere day break I was awakened, and 
mounted on. horfeback, a party of thofe 
marauders, had been detached to fcout the 
foreft during the night, and meeting with 
Ibme dcfencelefs cottages had entered, car- 
rying off whatever provifions they could 
find ; then binding the wretches they had 
plundered^ left them to their fete, from: 
them they had learnt where a number of 
hories grazed, belonging to Lord Fitzhugh, 
and croffing the Tecs, brought them to our 
ftation. — Somewhat rcfrcfhed by the flecp I 
had, I bore the fatigue a little better, and we 
gallopped at a furious pace along the banks* 
of the Tees, into whofe waters I would 
gladly have precipitated myfelf, to avoid the 
fate I expedled would await me. 

We entered the wild and extenfive foreft 
of Teefdalcj juft as the fir ft ftreaks of light 

flionc 
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(hone in the eaft, but had not advanced far,' 
when it was propofed to difmount, and a 
plentiful breakfaft of the coarfc fare, taken 
from the peafants, was fpread on the graft;, 
— this over, they proceeded to chufe a lead- 
er, in the room of him taken prifoncr at 
Raby, and I had the fatisfaftion to learn, he 
was chofen to whom I had been indebted,, 
for the little comfort of the precedmg night, > 
he indeed jiad procured me all the indul- 
gence I received, which fmaJl as it was, yet 
in my fituation feemed a bleiCng; to this 
high honour was he raifed, for his dexterity/ 
ijn difcovering the beautiful horfes of Lo^d^ 
Fitzhugh* — 

Again we mounted^, but had not proceed- 
ed far, when imagining they heard the^ found 
of voices, we ftruck into the higher parts q£ 
the foreft, but finding it impoffible to pro- 
ceed in this diredlipn,.. it was refolved we 
ihould flay where we were, till towards 
evening, when they were to endeavour re- 
gaining, the road we had left; our progress 

was- 
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was thus very flow, the thick wood was 
tangled by bufhes, and the deep moraffe^ 
oft threatened the whole party with dcftruc- 
tion.-— 

The night before had been gloomy and 
dark, but this evening the moon riling clear 
and unclouded, it was propofed we fliould 
travel all night, to make up for the flow- 
nefs of Qur preceding journey* 

The noifc of a diftant fall of water, reach- 
ed our ears, and the b^anra of the mooni 
playing on the fpray^^ formed an iris of ever 
varying (hades. 

When we came neaf the cataraft, Thomalin 
whifpered, *^ refufc to go further," I, was 
-ere he fpoke, about to objedt proceeding,. 
but attending to the advice given, I now 
fupported myfelf as well as I was able, till 
we were upon the edge of the precipice, at. 
whole foot the foaming waters poured rapid- 
ly along i appalled with terror at the horrid 

din. 
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din, and already overpowered by fatigue, I 
funk from my horfe, — Thomalin leaped from 
his, and caught me ere I fell; — the chief of 
the fcots aflifted in placing me on the ground, 
and pouring fome kind of cordial down my 
throat, fomewhat revived my finking frame. 
Thomalin with eager earncftnefs, requeftcd 
their proceeding no further that night* 

'* I fhall foon faint indeed, were my ac- 
cents, I (hall foon difappoint the cruel Lady 
Douglas, for (he I know it is, who thus 
tears me from my houfe ; here Ihall I die,** 
and I threw my defpairing head on the 
cold ground. The generous page promif- 
cd to ftay with the banditti, till they received 
a large ranlbm, which- T would fend them 
would they releaft me. Allured by this, they 
feemed ready to confent, when two of the 
moft favage ftarted up, and gralping their 
fwords, fwore an horrible oath, ** they would 
kill me ere I efcapedj'* — then turning ta 
their confederates, " did you not with us, 
fwear to revenge the death of our brave 

captainji 
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captain, flain by Percy, did you not folcmn- 
\y vow, to revenge Lady Douglas on the 
Nevilles ?'* this appeal had the intended 
efFcft, the larger half of them feizing their 
fwords, furrounded and threatened mc with 
inftant death. 

Behold me, my dear Matilda, on my 
knees, furrounded by thofe fierce aflallins^ 
each one with his fword pointed at my 
brcaft J I ftill tremble whilft I recall this 
fcene.— How little did it avail me, that the 
blood of the Plantagenets flowed in my 
veins ! that the great Earl of Wcftmor- 
land was my father ! or that my danger 
known, a thoufand vaflals of the houfe of 
Neville, would rife to refcue me } loft in an 
immenfe foreft, this noble defcendant of (b 
much dignity and power, was in the hands of 
a few lawlels barbarians ; with not an ability - 
of refcue, beyond what nature would have 
given the meaneft peaiant ; — ah ! that here 
indeed had ended a life, prolonged to ex- 
treme old age, nurked indeed by iplendor 

of 
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of ftation,; but deeper nurkcd by private 
mifcry. 

Although I thotight till it was really la- 
near me, death itfelf would be preferable to- 
my fufferings, yet now it appeared too ter- 
rible for my nature not to fhrink at ; I leant 
my head on the Ihoulder of Thomalin, whofe 
voice pleading my caure> could not; ha 
haard.aipidft the threats of the favagcs* 

Thofe who at firft feemcd inclined- ta. 
favour me> now bid the others rcmenibcr>, 
wh^t might be the confequcnce of my de- 
ftfudion, and that encumbered with me,,, 
they could hardly expeft to reach Scotland,, 
but releafing me,^. the ranfom would make 
their forwiies ; that it was Percy who killed^ 
their, leader^ and on him with honour they- 
might wreck their vengeance, not. on a de- 
fencelefs female. — 'The fwords of thofe who 
threatened me, were now turned againft their, 
companions, one party fled before the other, . 
and the gage andJ. were left alouc-r^" Exr 

crt: 
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*cn now, he cried, Lady Cicely, all your 
ftrength, let us fly ere thofe wretches re- 
turn." — " Whither, faid I, fliall we go, alas 
I am unable even to move." — ;" Yet, re- 
turned he, oh I yet endeavour j" with his 
afTiftance I rofe, and leaning upon his arm, 
drew clofe to the brink of the river.-— 
^* Whither do you lead me?" 

" Truft me gentle Lady, oh ! truft in my 
guidance ; at the edge of this cataraft, dwells 
an holy hermit, could we reach his abode, 
fcqueftered as it is, you would be fafe, whilft 
I return to raife the vaflfals of your houfe." 

" Ah ! my good friend condudt me thi- 
ther, I will be guided by your councils."— 
My knees (hook under me, and fcarcc could 
Thomalin fupport my tottering fteps, as 
we took our way down a flippery winding 
path, which led to the bottom of the im^ 
menfe rock, over which poured the whole 
force of the river ; — here let me paufe while 
I recall the innpreffion of the moment, (land- 
ing 
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ing at the fide of the deep gulph, which re- 
ceived the waters as they fell from the rock, 
the noife mocked even the thunder i but 
being clofe to it, we could fcarce diftin- 
guifli the flighteft found, tho' it furioufly 
poured down its craggy fides. 

I caft my eyes up, and faw the water 
defcend in one continued fheet perpendicular- 
ly down many feet ; the beams of the moon, 
pierced thro' the aged trees, which overhung 
the ftupendous rocks, and dancing on the 
Ipray, threw a filver fliade over all.— -I fol- 
lowed my condudor, down the fide of the 
ftream, which hurried along with rapidity, 
after pafling from rock to rock, far from the 
deafening of the torrent.—" Near this fhould 
be the hoary hermit's cell," faid Thomalin, 
and as we caft our eyes upon the Tecs, 
faw the reflefted glimmering of a taper with 
the rough and woody banks, fi-om whence 
it proceeded. 

^^ Bear up my Lady, lo ! yonder, point- 
ing 
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ing to the pUce, is the dwelling of the holy 
Ambrofe." 

Wet and weary^ I begged he would pro- 
ceed, and leave me to my fate; — he en- 
treated, he wept, he confoled me, " if, faid 
he, you perfift, I perilh, ftay here to die, 
and I will die with you." 

Again I exerted all my ftrength, and 
creeping on my way-worn knees, — at laft 
gained the cell, — and opening the latch, faw 
kneeling at his midnight orifons the hermit. 
*^ Receive, oh ! receive, faid Thomalin, ve- 
nerable father, two wretched wanderers, — 
children of horror and heirs of mifery." 



€€ 



Enter, my children, mifery is ever 
welcome here, replied he rifmg, and as he 
bent his looks upoq me, I felt a kind of re- 
verential awe, his fnow white beard hung 
down to his girdle, which fattened a coarfc 
robe' of cloth around him, — his eyes beamed 
a kind of celedial radiance, and his counten- 
ance 



144 CICELY OF RABY. 

ance feemed to denote him fcarcely allied 
to mortality ; as with looks of benignity he 
raifed; and fupported me Co his little firej 
wet and almoft benumbed with cold, its lit- 
tle blaze appeared a glimpfe of heaven it- 
felf. 

Thomalin earneftly begged him, to block 
Vp the fmall window, or rather chink thro* 
which the friendly taper, guided our weary 
ftep. 

" What brings you, cried the hermit, 
hither at this lonely hour, midft hills, and 
woods, and rocks, where all is wild and ter- 
rible ? what is this Lady, fure my eyes 
deceive me, or I behold a daughter of 
the Earl of Weftmorland, for fo her features 
befpeak her, and her mien declares her no- 
ble." 

In few \7ords I made him comprehend 
Lady Douglas's malice, and the full terrors 
oCour fituation* The board was then fpread 

« 

with 
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With fuch proviGons as his cell afforded, he- 
then produced a flafk of wine, " this, faid 
he, I tafte not, but it will revive your droop- 
ing fpirits, — God's mercy ! this prefent 
from the hofpitablc houfc of Raby, may now 
prefer ve one of its children." 

" Ah I yes, exclaimed Thomalin, my 
father, this is the fecond time you have 
fuccoured the children of the Earl ; twice 
have you refcued me; recoUefl: you not, holy 
Ambrofe, the page who was with Lord 
Thomas Neville ; when fcparated from all 
his companions, and loft in the wood, as we 
were with the Earl chafing the deer; here 
(hould we have perifhed for hunger, had not 
your charity relieved us." 

" I thought, faid the hermit, I recoUeft- 
cd that face, but it is now fix fummers ago, 
you are grown much fince then, befides this 
change of drefs alters you ; ftill your f?.ce 
wears the fame expreffion, which recalled fo 
many fad ideas to my mind; but I will not 
' Vol.. I. G obtrude 
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obtrude any felf-fraught converfation, — a lit- 
tle quiet will be neceflary for Lady Cicely, 
— how dreadfully did flie fpend laft nighti my 
poor bed will be goffamer down, compared 
to the rough couch of mifcry, encompafled 
with the thorns of danger, for here her fleep 
is fafe; youThomalinmay ftretch yourweary 
limbs, by thofe embers while I watch and 
pray." 

In early youth, what an elaflicity of fpirits 
do we poffcfs, for I awoke, refreihed by a 
comfortable fleep, and made as hearty a 
breakfaft, on the fimple fare of the hermit, 
as in the fplendid halls of Raby. 

It was refolved, we fliould Ipend that day 
in the hermitage, as we fuppofed the fcots 
would not quit the foreft, whilft: any hopes 
remained of finding us. — The mind of the 
good Ambrofefeemed to have been polilhcd, 
by a long refidence in the world; and my cu- 
riofity was raifed, to know why he had chofen 
the life of a reclufe, — " Father, faid I, this 

frightful 
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frightful folitude, agrees but little with your 
courtly manners." — ^* You wonder no doubt, 
my child, fnniling thro' a tear as the fun 
gliders thro' a fpring-cloud, you wonder no 
doubt at my choice, yet perhaps long ere 
you reach my age, yet heaven forefend it, 
you may figh to exchange the fplendor of 
your ftation, for this peaceful folitude, and 
then Cicely, you will think of father Am- 
brofc with envy." — ^Ah ! how true did he 
prophecy, how gladly would my ears have 
fliut out, the cries of biiftle, the groans of 
the contending followers of the red and 
white role, to have liftened peacefully to the 
dafhing of the Tees, over the mighty rock 
that oppofed its courfci and, fickened with 
the intrigues, crimes and debaucheries of a 
court, willingly have rcfigned wealth, titles 
and diftinction, for the calm comforts of the 
lonely cell. 

THE HERMIT'S TALE, 

" Can I, faid the hermit, refufe to grati- 
fy you ? loon will you ceafc to wonder, that 

G a I thus 
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I thus feclude myfclf from a world, fo at- 
traftive to the young, to the happy: — ^longhas 
it loft all charms for me, — my ftory will be 
new to yoii, the Earl your father knows it 
well, each circumftance and turn of a once 
gay and buftlinglife j a life now drawing to 
its clofe, — tho' now forgotten by all, who 
once knew me ; when young in arnis, I ac- 
companied your valiant grand-father, John of 
Gaunt into Caftile, we fought together thro* 
all his batdes; I was the .partner too of 
his gayer hours, — companion when he 
efpoufed the fair Conftantia, daughter of 
Pater, king of Caftile 5-^amongft the lovely 
Caftilians who compofed her court, was 
Donna Therefa fole heircfs to the vaft pof- 
feflTion of her father, the Count d' Aranjeus ; 
long I endeavoured to fmother a paflion too 
ardent for concealment, and fought to ftill 
the beating of my heart, amidft the din of 
war 5 our bofoms felt a mutual flame : — 
in vain the haughty Count forbade our loves ; 
in vain he fixt her in a monaftery -, what 

■ 

place 
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place is inaccedible to love ? I bore her 
off in difguife, and under feigned names wc 
traverfed Portugal, there we were married^ 
and file accompanied mc to England ;— <-but 
Ihe bore with her a curfe, a parent's curfe, 
which funk deep in her gentle fpirit, and 
juft exifting to give a daughter birth ex- 
pired; leaving me in a ftate beyond diftrac- 
tion, for it was feeling agony ; her dear re- 
mains were interred with my anceftors, the 
Fitzhugh's at Romaldkirk: torn from her 
tomb by force, I refufcd all fuftenance, 
and refolved in death again to greet her kin- 
dred fpirit i — ^your father, (then Lord Ne- 
ville,) heard of my fituation, and flew to 
mc with all the ardour of friendfliip, he put 
my infant Therefa into my arms, and bade 
mc live for her i her lifted eye feemed to 
implore my protcftion, her features were 
thofe of her lamented mother, and overcome 
by the fight of this helplefs pledge of my 
loft Therefa's afi^eclion, I fubmitted to the 
guidance of Lord Neville, who infifted up- 
on my accompanying him to Brancepeth, 

G 3 with 
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with US went my child and her nurfc j Lady 
Neville engaged to be a mother to my 
orphan ; nor whilft fhc lived, did (he ever 
lofe fight of a promife, not more folemnly 
made than pioufly kept**' 

" I lived but for this darling, who as Ihc 
grew up, promifed to repay me all my 
care: fcarce did I fuffer her out of my fights 
unkfs when Ihe was in the charge of Lady 
Neville, and had (he lived, — Ifhould not now 
^iiourn, as I mourn, my daughter would have 
imparted to her, whom fhe looked on as 
a mother, what fhe fo fatally concealed from 
me :— -Tali and elegandy formed, my Thef* 
refa had tlie large dark eyes of her motherj 
never did I view fuch unlcfs, oh Thoraalin 
yours as they turn on me, infpirc fenfations 
ofaffeftion violent but unaccountable, your 
age too." — The hermit fighed, and raifing 
his. eyes to heaven ejaculated a prayer. — I 
wondered not at the father, for altho* I kept 
my looks for ever bent upon the page, yet 
found whenever he timidly raifcd thofe large 

dark 
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dark eyes to mine, I alfo felt a fenfation I 
could not account for ; he had changed his 
drefs, for ahundngfuit, which had been left 
at the hermitage, when my brodier Thomas 

•was loft in xht foreft; a profufion of dark 
hair, fell in ringlets down his green vcft, as 

; he lifted his hat whofe fnowy piumes could 

- not rival the whitenefs of his forehead 5 -*- 
after a ihort paufe, throwing himfelf at the 

: hermit's feet, he exclaimed, *^ Ah ! my 
father, let mc Ihare your (canty fare, I will 

' be onto you a fon, I will fuppart your fee- 
ble ftep, you (hall be to me a father i alas 
I know not my owp : when Lady Cicely is 
rcdbored to the hofpitaWc walls of my bene- 
feftor, I feel I muft enter their no more 5 
then (hall you hide me from the world, from 
her and from myfclf." 

* ^ 

I felt a blu(h crimfon my face, whilft the 
hermit bid the youth arife, which he did 
with his eyes fixed on the ground. — ^^I would 
have fpoke, I would have declared my gra- 
titude^ I would have (aid,. <^ the Earl can- 

G 4 not 
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not forget you favcd his daughter,— nor is 
privacy and indigence, a reward for forti- 
tude and valour." 

But I felt incapable of articulation, till I 
burft into tears, " ah, no ! no ! you muft 
not, (hall not leave me /* was all my over- 
charged heart could utter. — At this moment 
the woods, the rocks, the dales echoed 
with the voices of our purfuers ; — trembling 
I threw my arms around father Ambrofe, 
*' fear not he cried, we mock difcovery here." 

They drew nearer, I clung to the her- 
mit, now they were clofe to the cell, I 
(hrunk with agony, — they paiTed it, and 
their voices died on the breeze. — It was 
fome time ere we were fufficiently tran- 
quillized, for the hermit to refume his ftoryi 
*' I was, faid he, defcribing my daughter, 
a theme I could dwell upon for ever, but 
you have fcen her, for as Thomalin looked 
in the drefs of Lady Jane, juft fo looked 
my Thcrefa, except the fire, the animation 

of 
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of his countenance, which in hers was an ex- 
prcflion of dignified referve, and an air of 
melancholy, the firft of which (he inherited, 
it diftinguifhes the Caftilian nobility, and the 
latter was contrafted by the lofs of her be- 
loved, her more than parental inftruftor." 

** She poflTeflfed every accompliflimcnt, 
which can embelliffa beauty : I had employ- 
ed many an happy hour, in teaching her 
thofe fciences, which females are feldom al- 
owed to imbibe, thro' falfe ideas and ira- 
pulfive habit ; — fhe proved the lex capable 
of towering, — you'll think me partial, too 
partial j — I indeed adored her, (he was adored 
by all who knew her ; various and frequent 
were the folicitations I had to refufe for 
her hand, for I had promifed (he (hould 
marry, the youngeft fon of my brother Lord 
Henry Fitzhugh, that the eftates might re- 
main ftill in the family, — my nephew had 
been abfent in Bretagne five years, whither 
he went to vifit a relation, who intended he 
fhould be his heir : (he was a child when 

G 5 they 
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they parted, but continually told of her cou- 
fin*s excellence, (he early learnt to look up 
fo him, as her future bulband ; he was fliort- 
ly expcfled to return, and difpenfation hav- 
ing been procured from the pope, they were 
to be united immediately on his arrival. — I 
was walking one day with Therefa, when a. 
gentleman accofting me in broken Englilh, 
inquired if he was not near the feat of Sir 
William Fitzbngh : I toid him I was the 
owner of the caftie, which he faw on the 
hill, and that I was Sir William ; alighting 
he gave his horfe to his page, then faid he, 
t'l'is lovely maid is your daughter ; ah! would 
to God, exclaimed he in fpanifb, the Count 
d'Aranjeus had lived to fee this opening 
bloflbm, fuch looked her mother v/hen laik 
I faw her. Therefa trembled and turned 
pale, I had a peculiar pleafure in inftrudting 
her in the Caftilian language, which fhe per- 
fcQAy underftoocl, ^' What, faid I, of the 
Court d^Aranjcus/' — Mine faid he, is a long 
cccail, and my fatigue demands refreflimenti 
fo \^e retired to the caftie. 

His 
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His flrength and fpirits recruited, he in- 
formed me, that about twelve months ago, 
an Englifh pilgrim arrived at Toledo, who- 
being introduced to the court, had inform- 
ed him of the death of his daughter, and 
that (he had left a child, folely employed, 
in whofe education her father lived in retire- 
ment, mourning the death of a wife, his af- 
fedlion never could forget : the Count, con- 
tinued the noble fpaniard, moved at the reci- 
tal, fent for me, opening his intentions of 
bellowing his vaft pofleflions on his grand- 
child, and leaving me, her guardian : he 
was not content with this, but determined to 
fee the image of his ftill loved daughter, 
and begged I would accompany him to Eng- 
land y he felt a kind of pride in furprifing 
you, by his appearance and forgivenefs; in 
vain I diffuadcd i we fet out on our joufney, 
but ere we got on fhipboarci, overcome by 
travelling and the heat of the weatlier, he 
was fcized with a dangerous "illnefs, which 
terminated his exillence in a few days : with 
his laft breath he conjured me to proceed. 

G 6 * hither^ 
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hither, to bring his blcfllng, — to entreat you 
would immediately go over into Spain, do 
honnage to the king of Caftile, and in truft 
for your daughter become invefted with his 
eftates.'* 

'* Wretch that I am, was it decreed I 
cried, that both father and child, fhould fall 
a facrifice to my ungoverned love !" — Ever 
violent in my pafTions, I refigned myfelf to 
my emotions, and it was long ere I could 
command my ideas, or think of the neceC- 
fary preparations for my voyage. Therefa 
begged (he might accompany us, but fear- 
ful her health might fufFer from fuch dangers, 
and fatigues, I would not allow her : impat'.^ 
cndy I wifhed for my nephew's return, I 
wiflied to have my daughter married, ere I 
left England, it was the fafeft and beft protec- 
tion i but delayed by contrary winds, he re- 
mained on the (hores of Fran ce. The fhip 
was nearly ready to fail, in which I was to 
embark -, it was neceflary to go 5 I bade my 
child, my beloved Therefa adieu ! and fu- 

lemnly 
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Icmnly committing her to the charge of my 
brother, fet out, accompanied by Don Juan. 
We had a profperous voyage, and landed 
fafely at Seville.*' 

'* I went immediately to court, and found 
Don Henry on the throne of Caftile, who 
}iad efpoufed, during his minority, Catherine 
the lovely daughter of the Duke of Lan- 
cafter, by Conftantia of Cattile 5 my There- 
fa had been the bofom friend of the Dutch- 
efs her mother, oft had Ihe attempted to je- 
concile the old Count, to the choice his 
daughter had made, but all in vain j chance 
efFcding what fhe failed to accomplifh, pre- 
poffed by her mother in my favour, Cathe- 
rine prefented me to the Caftilian monarch; 
I was gracioufly welcomed, and after doing 
homage in my Therefa's name, received in- 
veftiture of all the eftatcs of the Count 
d'Aranjeus. The king told me had I brought 
my daughter Ihe fhould, had (he married a 
Caftilian, have had alfo the titles of the fami- 
ly i I ventured to inform Don Henry my 

child 
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child was already cotltrafted, or I Ihoulcf 
have endeavoured to avail myftlf ofhis gene- 
rofity : he then condcfcended to hint, that if 
they fettled in Caftile, the children of The- 
refa, born in his dominions, fhould inherit, 
altho' both parents were Englifh." — 

'* A favourite with thefe fovereigns, the 
courtiers began to envy my influence 5 a 
thoufand malicious tales were circulated to 
injure me with the king, yet inefFe6lually, 
further than I found Therefa muft herfelf 
come to Spain, or finally rcfign the vaft pof- 
ftflions Ihe was heir to.'* 

'^ But once had I received any intelligence 
from home fince I left it, and then Therefa 
had prefled my early return ; Ihe informed 
me of the death of my brother Lord Henry, 
and that her coufin rather infulted than pro- 
tefted her. — How impatiently did I find one 
month roll on after another, yet ftill my af- 
fairs detained me 5 various were the pre- 
tences Don Henry found, at length he offer- 
ed 
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ed me the higheft poft his government afFord- 
ed, would I make his court my rcfidence ; 
I might fend for Thcrefa, the hufband I had 
deftined for her, might be her guard." 

** Almoft two years thus Aid away, during 
which 1 had caufcd a (lately monument to be 
crefted to the memory of my lamented wife, 
and noble parents : and added largely to 
their charitable benefadions. — At length was 
I fufFered to depart : — with many heartfelt 
expreffions of gratitude, I took leave of the 
king and queen.— My generous friend Don 
Juan accompanied me till I embarked j — 
when I tore myfclf from his arms unable to 
pronounce the parting farewell/' 

" After a long voyage, we entered the 
mouth of the Tees 5 — without (laying to re- 
frefh myfelf, or make the (lighteft inquiries, 
I rode ilrait to Cutherdone ; ftriking on the 
helmet I demanded entrance, a porter (lood 
at the gate whofe face I knew not. — Where 
faid I hadily, is your miftrefs ?'' — ^' I un- 

derftand 
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derftand not, he returned, who you mean, 
but if it is I he Lord of Cutherftone you 
want, he is gone this morning from home." 
" Who, I exclaimed indignantly, do you 
call the Lord of Cutherftone?" 

'* Know you not, replied the furly hind, 
he that owns thofe lands is Lord Ralph Fitz- 
hugh." — ** Shew me then to the Lady 

Therefa, my " at this inftant,— an 

ancient domeftic efpying me, threw himfelf 
at my feet, and embracing my knees, burft 
into tears." 

" Robert; I cried, what means this, why 
do you weep, — your anfwer, — fpeak, — where 
is my child !" — 

" Alas ! my Lord I know not, but 'fly 
this place,- — fo faying he led my horfe from 
the gate, the reins dropped from my hand, 
I fat without motion, fcarce knowing where 
I was, till he affifted me to difmount at a fmall 
houfe in the wood, juft where the winding 

^ Balder 
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Balder rails into the Tecs ; " prepare, he 
laid, prepare yourfelf my honoured mafter, 
for what I muft unfold ; after the death of 
.Lord Henry, his fon, haughty and impetuous, 
demanded rather than fued for your daughter's 
hand, her gcndc nature recoiled i — he min- 
gled threats with entreaties,— this is not the 
way to win youthful hearts, my Lord, — par- 
don me, — on her continued refufal, he claim- 
ed the caftle and the lands as his own right s 
and feizing them, (he fled,"*— 

"Whither did ftie fly i to Raby ?"— ^^ Ah ! 
no, my Lord (he fled with, — Ihe fled to'*— 

*' To whom, with whom, alas 1 my child, 
I exclaimed, (hall the cur(es of the Count 
d'Aranjeus indeed be fulfilled, (hall they ex- 
tend beyond the grave ? Oh ! fpeak and kill 
me, why this hcfitation, this cruel delay ?" 
Robert threw himfelf at my fecti " indeed, 
indeed, my Lord I knew not of her marriage," 
I ftarted, *^ married to whom,— not to her 
coufin V 

" To 
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" To no bafc born hind, and yet O ! fay 
my Lord, fay but. you forgive her." — " Tor- 
ture me no longer,: ©r I fwear thofe grey 
hairs Ihall not proteft thee." — " Know then 
flie isthe wife of Lord Henry Bcaiichamp,thc 
Earl of Warwick's eldeft fon. — I was ftruck 
dumb with rage, with forrow, with a thou- 
fand contending paflion. 

' *^ At length refolved to hear the whdl*, 
I allowed Mabel, the wife of RcAcrt, to eA^ 
tcr, fhe alone I found could inform me of 
my child, whofc nurfe fhe was. After much 
'circumlocution, I learnt that Thercfa, Wfts 
upon a vifit at Raby, where fhe met with 
Lord Henry ; mutually enamoured of each 
other, they carefully concealed, their paflion 
from the Earl and his family, as Thcrefa fdt 
all the force dC her engagements with her 
coufin, whom now iKe had feen and dcteft- 
edi already did he feem to confider her as 
his mere property, nor did he take any pains 
to gain her afFeftions, treating the fair heircfs 
with a difdainful negleft .3 — the winning and 

grace- 
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graceful manners, of Lord Henry probably 
rooted her averfion more deeply. . 

« 

^^ The Beauchamps and I had been fomc 
time at varicnce, tho' formerly drift fi lends,' 
what hopes then of an union? belides a 
match had been prbpofcd between your 
fifter Margery and Lord Henry, who tho' 
every way amiable, failed to mtereft his af- 
fetSions^ — after the death of Lord Henry, 
Fitzhugb, a flying report of my death im- 
mediately fucceeded, an invention to diftrefs 
my child, and throw her in the young Lord's 
power." 

" Lord Bcauchamp vifited Thercfa in dif- 
guife, at the houfe of her nurfe -, and eafily 
perfuaded a heart nK)re than half inclined, 
that the only way to avoid the pcrfccution 
of her coufin, would be to marry i the Earl, 
faid he, will foon forget his enmity to Sir 
William, what need you then fear, under 
the proteftion of valour and love ? — fhe was 
married in the prelence of Mabel to Lord 

Henry, 
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Henry, by an aged pricft long refidcnt in 
the family of Fitzhugh. 

** You will wonder no doubt, whyThcrefa 
did not feek the protcdkion of the Earl of 
Weftmorland, but the temper, (excufc me 
Lady,) of the Countcfs, violent to cxcefs, 
and jealous of the wealth, beauty and accom- 
plifhments of her, (at that time) gucft, made 
her readily Relieve the tales invented by my 
nephew ; and the evident difinclination JLord 
Henry difcovered to the match with your 
lifter Margery, v;ho tho* not the Countefs's 
own-child, yet her pride was equally intereft- 
cd in her being fplcndidly fettled ; every de- 
lay, every objeftion was imputed to the en- 
couragement given to his addreflcs by Thc- 
refa i this induced the <;ountefs to reproach 
her, for not fulfilling thofe engagements flic 
was bound to perform, *' your uncle, faid flie, 
whom your father left guardian to you is 
dead, who then fo fit to proted you, as the 
hufband appointed by Sir William ; cxpeft 
not the Lord of Raby will receive, or pro- 

tcdt 
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cc<5t a maiden who refufcs to obey her 
parents commands, who ftlrs up a noble 
youth to rcfufe his daughter, and to fpurn at 
an alliance lo honourable to himfclf.'* 

" Stung with indignation, with forrow to 
. be io harftily queftioned, fo haughtily com- 
manded, where in her infant years (he knew 
a more than parent's care, Therefa left Raby 
with a heavy heart, refolving never to apply 
there for advice or proteftion ; (he too well 
knew the influence, his Lady had over your 
father, who was at this time chiefly at court." 

" Lord Beauchamp acquainted not the Earl 
of Warwick with his marriage, but acknow- 
ledged his love for the fair heirefs of Fitz- 
hugh;— he was forbidden to fee her, and 
threatened (hould he peffift in his difobedi- 
. ence, ,that an angry father would disinherit 
him, and fettle all his fortunes on his bro- 
ther Richards that he regarded not the boaft- 
cd beauty, accompli(hments, or va(|t po(ref- 
fions of Therefa, he had infuperable objec- 
tions to h^r, — for he hated her father." 
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^' Wair, my beloved Henry, faid his 
bride to Lord Beauchamp, my father yet 
may return, the Earl of Warwick yet may 
relent, let us not enrage him by declaring 
our marriage : confcious I am your wife, I 
can now better fupport the infults of one 
family, and the flights of the other." — She 
was now likely to give an heir to her Lord, 
while the Earl his father, fcarce trufting him 
out of fight took him to court. 

" Therefa kept her room under pretence 
of ficknefs, at oncq to avoid the perfecutions 
of her coufm, and to conceal her fituation 5 
then begging he would allow her to go up- 
on a pilgrimage, praying my fafe return to 
our Lady of Wolfingham, and afluring him 
if he granted this requeft, and I was not 
heard of in a year's time, flie would refign 
her lands to him, did flie ftill refufe to mar- 
ry ; a folemn contraft was entered into for 
-this purpofe, meanwhile Ihe was not to op- 
pofe his afting as Lord of Cutherftone j — 
at the head of the vaflals, he now went to 

5 repel 
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?pel an invafion of the fcots, whilft the 
eiplefi vidim of his power, retired to the 
oufe of her nurfe ; where, faid Mabel, the 
3vlieft boy I ever beheld firft faw the light ; 
7\th tears was the cradle of this infant water- 
d, as the hours of attendance were number- 
d by fighs; when Lord Ralph came back 
rom the borders, Mabel urged her miftrefs's 
eturn to the caftle, — the infant was fent with 
ts nurfe, the daughter of Mabel, and guard- 
d by her hufband, to a village in the neigh- 
)Ourhood of Knarefborough, where this no- 
)le child was to pafs as their own ; fcarce 
vas the Lady Therefa, continued the nurfe, 
eturned to the caftle, before a page arrived 
"rom Lord Bcauchamp, faying he had eloped 
rom his father; and begging fhe would meet 
lim at Richmond, from whence they would 
proceed to Spain -, this plan being already 
ictcrmined upon. If forced to extremities. 

" On Therefa 's departure, her coulin dif- 
nifled all the old domeftics except Robert, 
vho as fteward knew the value of the land, 

and 
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and many particulars no one clfe could in- 
form the new owner of . In vain, 

cried Mabel, has all inquiry been, — (he has 

not fince been heard of, — But this melan- 
choly fad is certain, (he went not to Rich- 
mond, — nor met there her Lord."— 

" Diftrafted at what I heard, I demand- 
ed if Lord Neville was now at Raby. — 
*' Alas I cried the faithful creature, had he 
been there, long ere now would Robert have 
applied to him, in defpite of his Lady, but 
Lord Neville is at court/' 

" In vain were the attempts of Robert 
and his fpoufe to detain me, I mounted my 
horfe almoft involuntarily, taking the road 
to the caftle ; and ere I reached it I over- 
took the villain, I fondly hoped would have 
been the proteftor of my child. — ^Traitor to 
thy name, thou bafe aflaflin, reftore me my 
daughter, my Therefa, I exclaimed, in a 
frantic tone, in a determined manner.'* 

His 
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** His knees (hook under him, and his 
whole frame was agitated ; turning to his 
attendants he crieJ, " feize that madman, 
my life is in danger/' 

*' They advanced, — I drew with one hand 
my fword, . whilft with the other I lifted my 
cap; " behold, I cried, your liege Lords 
know you not bafc hinds, the father of the 
Lady Therefa ?" 

"Struck by my manner, and filled with 
remorfe, they fell at my feet, imploring my 
forgivenefs. — Enraged at this fight, he aim- 
ed his weapon at my head, — I warded the 
danger, and fell'd him to the ground ^ in a 
daughter's caufc valour was fury, — he was 
conveyed to the caftle apparently dead.— 
The furgeon examined his wounds, and de- 
-clared them mortal, the blood *tis true was 
ftaunched, but upon his attempting to fpcak 
it flowed afreih.''— 

'^ Reduced to a (late of weaknc.'s, which 
Vol, !• • H fcarcc 



/ 
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fcarre could be termed exiftcncc, as the flight- 
ed motion renewed his faintingsj Robert 
was difpatched to Richmond, and returned 
without tracing any account of Lord Beau- 
champ or Therefa ; my arrival being known 
my vaflals flocked round, avowing their 
ignorance of my nephew's treachery, and 
eagerly renewing their allegiance. — Some 
hopes now appeared that the wounded 
wretch, might be able to inform me where 
my child was, I had flaid at Cutherftonc 
watching every change, in faint expe£lation 
fome favourable moment of ftrength might 
be feized, thoroughly convinced he could 
inform me where Therefa might be found; 
—with horror I entered his apartment, his 
agitations on feeing me, the furgeon feared 
would again force open the wound, and I re- 
tired, but finding him in a few days a litdc 
more compofed, I again entered. — '^ I aflc 
not,l hope not pardon, uttered he, it is out of 
my power to atone for my crimes, but I muft 
be brief, in Brittany I became acquainted with 

the 
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the lovely daughter of a noble Lord, ena- 
moured of whom I delayed my return to^ 
England j I was confcious of my early en- 
gagements to my coufin ; you wrote ftatuig 
the neceflity of your journey to Spain, and 
haftening my long delayed voyage, on your 
fetting out, to take poffeffion of the vaft 
cftatcs of the Count d'Aranjeus ; gay, vola- 
tile and voluptuous, long ere this had Bea- 
trice, reduced by the love I profrffcd, yield- 
ed to my willies, I could not rcfolve to fee 
you, but no fooner had you fet fail, than 
accompanied by Beatrice I embarked for 
England." 

'^ The beauty, the a ccomplifh merits of 
Therefa, I regarded not, but her rich inheri- 
tance was beheld with eyes of defire, equally 
by Beatrice and myfelf: whilfl Lord Henry 
lived, I was obliged to conceal thofe wilhcs, 
but no fooner was he dead, than every 
engine was employed to accomiJilh our 
mifled defigns i all intercourfe was fupprcfTt d 
between you s my brother, now Lord Henry 

H 2 of 



172 CICELY OF RABY. 

of Ravenfworth, was abfent in Ireland : — to 
the Lady Joan of Raby, did I impart ray 
fcigntd wifhes of marrying the lovely heirefs 
of Ficzhiigh, whom 1 accufed of levity in 
her conduft j — that Ihe meditated fcducing the 
affedlons of her eldeft fon, tho' but a boy, 
that fhe might be fecure of a noble alliance, 
in cafe the Earl of Warwick fhould prevent 
her defigns on his fon j — rthat it was evident 
her pride difdained me, whom her father 
had commanded her to efpoufe ; thefe repre- 
fentations had the defired efFcft, Therefa was 
ellranged from the hofpitablc walls of Raby, 
whilft I in fa6t was Lord of Cutherftone, and 
Beatrice a6ted as its miftrefs. — Urged by def- 
pair, fhe married Lord Becuchamp, for this 
iiiy aftive vigilance difcovered.'* 

" Their marriage we kept fecrct from 
the Earl of Warwick, whilft fhe, anxious to 
conceal her fituation, readily agreed to the 
terms I propofed, when fhe pretended to pay 
her devotions to our Lady of Wblfingham. 
— The child was fuffered to depart, hoping 

5 we 
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wc could fupprefs, if ncccflary, all evidence 
of the marriage of its parents. — In full pof- 
feffion of the caftle, ftill we feared Therefa 
might cither intereft her friends at Raby in 
her behalf, or appealing to the vaflals, our ill 
got pofleflions niight be wrefted from us: 
dreffingherfclf as a page of Lord Bcauchamp, 
Beatrice tempted her to fly, and take refuge 
in a fmall houfe built on the banks of the 
Eurc, — there was flie confined; aplaufiblc 
ftory was invented uf her flight, but impa- 
tient at hearing no tidings fiom them, the 
day you reached here, I fet out to feek this 
accurfed woman, (yet why fhould I curie 
her, am I not equally guilty !) but finding a 
ftrange and unufual trembling feize mc, and 
being thrice thrown koxiii^y horfcj difiliad* 
cd by my attendants from proceeding, I re- 
turned to meet the punifhment I fojuftly 
merit." — ^^ God, I laid, pardon thee/' 

^^ Alas, he returned, I dare not hope for 
mercy, if it is p>frrbic, ah ! do nor curfe the 
wretch who isfhortly to face an highci judge; 

H 3 one 
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one who has no weaknefics to be touched, ^^ 
paffions to be feduccd. Anoife on thcftairc^^'^^ \'^^ 
now called our attention, the door openi-^^o' 
one of the moft elegant forms rufhed in I c**^^^ 
beheld; her hair dilhevelled, and hung lo^*"^ 
over her Ihoulders, her countenance fecm 
wild and almofl frantic ; in a foreign acce^^^ . 
fhe exclaimed, *^ where, oh ! where is th^^ 
deftroyer of my peace!" — and (he threw ht%^^ 
fclf upon the bed. " Know, Lord Ralph, yo ^"^ 
Ihall not clcape; they would not allow m^^'^^^'l' 
to enter, — they told me you were dying, fc^^ 
Ihall I too,! — but this one embrace,— thcnC- 
farewell, oh 1 farewell, for ever." He fccm-^ 
cd to fhrink with horror.—— 



€ 



n 






^ O ! rrll me where is my dauah- 

ter, thou wretch," I exclaimed, — fhe darted 
"Op, " and whom, Ihe cried, art thou,-— 
who is thy daugther? fhe is not, cannot be 
fuch a miferable being as I am. Has (he 
left a noble parent's houfe, to follow a 
ft ranger as I have done ? Haft thou curft 
her, — as they did me ? — Wilt thou die as 

they 
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they did, — will it be told her, (he was thy 
murderer ?— ^Was flie tortured with jealoufy 
as I have been, — did fhe take all Ihapes, to 
pleafc a lover as I have done ? — has her fair 
fame been blafted ? — Does fhe fee her lover 
dying before her face, and for her crimes as 
I do now ? — and yet I livej — ah no, no, what 
is your daughter then compared to me?"— and 
Ihe again caft hcrfclf down. 

*^ Tell me, 1 folemnly cried, as you hope 
for mercy, what you have done with the 
Lady Therefa/' 

" I hope not mercy, why torture me to 
diftraftion? why a(k me, of Lady Therefa, (he 

U with her hufband, three mik^ from Rip-. 

pon, — if you wi(h to fee her, hafte^for Ihe too 
is dying.-— Oh fhield me Fitzhugh 5 faw you 
not that pale form r" 

Her face fuddenly appeared convulfed, 
her eyes glared, we attempted to raife her, 
but flie cried, " here will I die, favages 

K 4 will 
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will you fcparatc us ? alas ! what guilt have I 
committed, all, all, — but to purchafc this 
poor privilege to die with my Fitzhugh. — 
Nay curfe me not, my father,— look hot fo 
fternly, once you loved your Beatrice,, that 
curfe lies heavy on her."-— Her fenfes wan- 
dering, again fhe leapt from the bed, and 
fell at my feet. Although confcious of her 
guilt> of all the mifery (he had been the fatal 
caufe of, I wept as I raifed her, and was affift- 
ing in taking her out of the apartment.'* 

" Ah ! not fo^ (lie cried, a little, licde 
longer I (hall be but a heap of duft, the 
poifon works 5 Fitzhugh fee you not, they 
drag me to a convent ; — -Jielp 1 O ! help, 

tiic Linic wi*»,youwuuiu not navciuntrrcu thtsy 

you hate me now, yes take your fair, your 
rich Thercfa ; — hu(h, fpeak not fo my Lord, 
I tell you flie detefts you s Lord Beauchamp 
too^ — blame not me, if the child died, 'tis 
natural to die I (hall die foon." She then 
funk into ftrong eonvulfions ; was removed 
and foon after I was told, had expired before 

(he 
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fhe could receive the laft rites of the' holy 
church, tho' her confeflbr attended, — with 
him I left: orders for her private interment, 
and fet out attended by the page of the 
miferable Beatrice as a guide, in fearch of 
my daughter ; leaving Fitzhugh fcarce a re- 
move from death thro' the recent agitation." 

" The Breton informed me, he had ac- 
companied his miftrefs and Lady Thcrela, 
who weak before from indifpofitjon, was 
hardly able to fit on horfcback, — but 
eager to reach the place where the was to 
meet, as fhe imagined, her Lord, when Bea- 
trice pretended they were to go bye roads, 
for, fear of purfuit, and (he bore up cheer- 
fully." 

" At length (he difcovered the deceit,. 
yet in vain were her entreaties, Beatrice con- 
veyed her to the cottage, (he had provided 
for her reception: — here did the Lady There- 
fa, continued the page, give hcrfclf up to^ 
dcfpair, and evidently was fall finking under 
her afBidions.*' 

H 5 
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*' Walking along the banks of the river, 
with her charge, the fecond evening, they 
jKrceived fomething floating on the furface 
of the water s as it drew nearer, they (aw 
it was the body of a woman; urged by 
compaflion Beatrice ordered it to be dragged 
to (hore, and no fooner did Therefa behold 
it, than fhe exclaimed, ah ! my child, and 
fainted.— The body was known by all prc- 
fent, to be the daughter of Robert the 
fteward.'* 

" Attracted by the noife, a monk who 
belonged to the neighbouring abbey of Foun- 
taine, accompanied bj* a young knight, ap- 
peared on the oppofite fhore ; inquiring 
what had occafioned the alarm they heard, 
and were informed of the circumftancc." 

" Let then, faid the monk» your pious 
cares, give interment to the drowned 
wretch." — Whilft we were conveying the 
Lady Therefa to the cottage; having croflTcd 
the river by a bridge a little below, we met 

the 
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the monk and his companion, who wa« 
now known to be Lord Bcauchamp; then 
imagine, for I cannot defcribe, continued the 
Bretoi), the different emotions of love, joy, 
furprife and horror, piftured on the counte- 
nance of Lady Thercfa and her Lord, upon 
this fudden encounter : — (he burfting from 
us, fell fenfclefs into his arms j — we (laid not, 
faid the Breton to fee the iflue, but mount- 
ing horfes, which always flood caparifoned, 
made our efcape to Cutherftone, where wc 
learnt your return, and the dangerous fitua- 
tion of Fitzhugh j . almoft frantic with grief 
and rage, the unhappy Beatrice (wallowed 
poifon, (he had prepared for Therefa,. ere 
Ihe entered her lovers apartmcne, declaring 
Ihe would die in his prefence."— — — 

" Althougli, continued, father Ambrofe, 
r naturally concluded as I found Therefa 
had done, the infant fon of Lord Beauchamp 
peiilhed with his nurfe, yet the hopes of 
foon again embracing my daughter, made 
me fcjucc think of the misfortune. Should 

H 6 the. 
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the Earl of Warwick thought I, indeed dif- 
inhciic his fon, yet can he not bequeath his 
title i and the fpanifh cftates of my Therefa, 
will compenfate for the lofs of thefe of 
Beauchamp, fuch were my reflexions till I 
reached the banks of the Eure." 

9 

" The cottage ftood, but it ftood empty, 
I fuppofed Lord Beauchamp, had with The- 
refa retired to Fountaincj thither I haftcned j 
as I approached, the folemn found of death 
was echoed from the (Iceple, to each neigh- 
bouring hill ; each toll of the bell fcemed to 
ftrike upon the heart. The doors of the 
church were thrown open, and the lervice for 
the dead was performing. — I entered, but 
ftruck with horror remained at the foot of 
the aifle j the gleam of the torches diffufed 
a kind of melancholy light, that accorded 
with the folemn fcene, and my refleftions.'* 

*^ The body was interred, the fervice 
ceafed, the filence only broke by the heart- 
rending fighs of a pcrfon I faw nor. — Now 

the 
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the laft anthem was fung, and the found fill- 
ed the choir with a mournful harmony, — I 
fcarce breathed. — Again all was (ilence,— 
advancing from where I heard thefe piercing 
groans, a youth clad in fable, approached the 
high altar> kneeling before it, he folemnly 
vowed never more to tafte fuftenance, till he 
had brought to their juft punifhment, the 
murderers of his child, — the murderers of 
his wife, — invoking heaven's vindi(5live juf- 
tice. — My fears were realized, I groaned 
and fell upon the pavement i my attendants 
made known who I was, and Lord Beau- 
champ affifted by the pious fathers, (Con- 
veyed me to a bed. Every poffible care 
was taken of me, by my poor child's huf- 
band, during a violent fever, which brought 
me " nigh to the grave," On the recovery 
of my ftrength and my fenfes. Lord Beau- 
champ, who never removed from my bedfice, 
informed me he had, impatient to fee again 
his wife, eloped from his father, and vifited 
Fountaine, ere he went to Cutherftone to con- 
fult father Benedick, who had been the inti- 
mate 
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mate friend of the Earl of Warwi 
who ftill prefervec! an influence in h 
The good mook had counfell.dLor 
to ftay in the convent, left by goiii 
caftle of Thercfa, he might expc 
both to danger, whilft he by leavi 
fupcrior, went to entreat the Earl 
don his fon, ami protect from her k 
malice the fair heirefs of Cuthcrftonc, 

" Yoii have already, continue 
Beauchamp, been informed of our i 
but know not that the inftant of ol 
ing, was the laft of her life ; throv 
arms with a convulfivc grafp of 
around me, (he ccafed to refpire." 

" Why need I recall our woes, 
raind ? the child, the dear pledge 
Thcrefa's love, has been learchcd 
vain.— Dorothy floating down the ft 
Efficient to aflure us. his fete was ti 
—My friend, father Benedick, is 
from Saiwarpe, the Earl comes to 1 
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caftle, where he will receive me; too late 
comes his confent ; yes, he faid, with joy 
would he acknowledge my wife and child, 
all contention (hould be buried, he would 
aflert her rights, — already is my father at 
the caftle of Barnard;'' 

** By flow journeys we reached the caftle 
of Earl Warwick, we embraced again as 
friends, and wept together over the ftrange, 
the melancholy events io recently paft.-- • 
The eftates of the Earl were fettled on the 
infant of Therefa after his father, if by any 
uncommon chance he fhould have been 
prefervcd." 

" I found on my return home, my un- 
happy nephew recovered fo far, as to ride 
out; his brother coming from Ireland flew to 
him, as foon as he heard of his illnefs, and 
by his care and attention^ had contributed 
principally to his recovery.'* 

^ " Anxioufly did the penitent inquire after 

the 
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the vidim of his arts, when told of her 
death, he cried, " impute not this Q ! mer- 
ciful God, to the wretched Beatrice, mif- 
led by her fatal attachment — I, and I alone 
was the caufc/' 

" Fitzhugh now declared his refolution to 
enter the neighbouring pionaftery of Athel- 
ftone, adding to the building; endowing 
his new foundation with his whole poffef-' 
fions." 

Touched with pity, I 'pquired of the her- 
mit, what had become of this unhappy n:ian. 

" I was going, he rejoined, to inform you 
I gave my eftate to Lord Henry Fitzhugh, 
with this provifo, that if ever the child of 
Therefa, fliould be found he was to refiga 

^' My, or rather Therefa's eftates in 
Spain, were in the fame manner vefted in 
the hands of Don Juan, who hearing of my 
misfortunes, made a voyage to England to 

vifit 
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vifitmc; before he departed, in the church 
where refted the bones of my child, I took 
the monaftic vows."— — 

'^ Lord Beauchamp refolving to end a 
life^ he could no longer enjoy, went into 
Hungary, where in an engagement with the 
infidels he fell ; his faithful 'Iquire bore his 
heart to England^ I affifted at the folemn 
fervice performed, when it was depofited, 
as he requefted, by his lamented wife; — de- 
fpairing of the hopes I had flattered niyfelf 
with, of the infant Henry having efcaped 
death, I obtained leave of my fuperiors, 
and retired to this folitary foreft, to end my 
days. About the time I quitted the abbey 

%0m. M,%J%*t»^m»BM%^ f ***/ ««••»««««> WAm««^ •.*•_..«*' v«' • «>*»v*^' 

at the monaftery of Athelftone, worn out by 
' penitence and feverity of mortifications." 

Our attention was enchained by the 
fad tale ; new to diftrefs, we had given it 
many a tear. And you are indeed, I cried. 
Sir William Fitzhugh, the uncle of Lord 

Henry 
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Henry I remember once, when a child fear- 
ed upon my father's knee, weeping as I 
heard him talk to the Countefs, of his un- 
happy, his loft friend ; — and once I recol- 
left as he pointed to Lord Henry's caftlc 
from an eminence, fay to my brother 
Richard, " Ah how faJly looks the fpot, 
which was once the refidence of the dcareft 
friend of my heart ; ah, faid he fti iking his 
forehead, why, why, was I abfent -, ah ! 
why did your mother liften to thefalfc tales ^ 
of Ralph Fitzhugh; at Raby too, where 
the fair Therefa had known a parent's care, 
or parent's love, there to be treated unkind- 
ly, where (he ought alone to have fought 
and found proteftion." " Alas, replied my 
brotiief, ihcft Wis I too young to defend tfie 
lovely heirefs, I knew not her fad ftoryJ' 

Thomalin feemed loft in thought, then 
raifmg his eyes he threw them upon the her- 
mit, they were fwimming in tears* " Ah ! 
my father, he exclaimed, will you gram 
my prayer> on my knees again, I entreat you 

to 
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to allow my ftay with you j I have no tics, 
no friends but the family of Lord Weftmor- 
land, you have opened my eyes to my dan- 
ger i I flood on the brink of a precipice, yet 
was not confcious of my fituation. Oh I 
fee dl the mifery that muft be caufed by 
my——." Here he flopped, a blufli glow- 
ed over his fine features ; " I do not wifh, 
refumed he, after a paufe to be ungate ful, 
ah ! you know not, the weight of my obli- 
gations CO the houfe of Raby." 

<^ Talk not of obligationsj are they not^ 
I faid, already difchargedj have you not 
favcd my life V* 

^* Ccafc this conteft my childr^n^ Cried 
the good Ambrofe, the night advances, let 
us retire to refl ; fhould we hear no more 
of your purfuers, I will accompany you 
through the foreft to-morrow, every wind- 
ing path, each brake and deep morafs, I 

know the trace of.*' — Again did ThomaJin 
urge the requcft, he had before made to the 

hermit i 
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hermit i who replied, urge me no further, 
fcarcc entered into life, you arc ignorant of 
what you would renounce ; you owe to fociety 
much; thofe talents, thofe graceful and 
aftive limbs, were not given to you in vain^ 
it is not in this lone cell, you can fulfil the 
duties impofed on each member of fociety j 
yet if you will vifit fometimes &ther Am- 
brofe, he will embrace you as a fon, look- 
ing on you he will learn to forget the paft, 
he will forget he is no longer Sir William 
Fitzhugh, and beholding you, fee renewed 
both his Theref4S ] tell me my fon where 
firit you , breathed, and what are your obli- 
gations to the noble family of Neville, for 
there is fomething in your air, which fays 
-^^^ n^f> '-'^t-her horn to confer than receive 

yxjnj. MAW ..w.^ — -.,.._ .^ . . . ..V <-— . 

favours/'" ■ 



^^ The firft remembrance I have, replied 
the youth, was of living near the foot of a 
high mountain, on whofe bleak fides,! watch- 
ed with my father a flock of fheep : a band 
of fcots burnt our cottage, and employed us 
in driving our fheep towards the borders," 
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^^ Sir Robert Umfraville attacked the 
plunderers, I knew not what became of my 
father, killed I fuppofe in the fray, I be- 
came a fecond time as it were a prifoner j 
my looks attracted Sir Robert's attention, 
he pitied my orphan (late, and receiving mc 
in his family, I accompanied him to Raby, 
on his marriage with the Lady Ann Neville; 
nearly of his age^ her brother Thomas pro- 
fefled his fondnefs for me, Sir Robert com- 
plied with his wifhes, I becartie the page of 
this noble youth, was his friend, — his confi- 
dent ; but illnefs, when laft he attended the 
Countefs to court, prevented my accom- 
panying him. — ^Ah 1 would I had never be- 
hekl the lofty towers of Raby, would I had 
fallen with my father, far, far from th? 
banks of the Tees, in that vale* where 
the brave Sir Robert Umfraville had trained 
me to arms." — " Hulh, my fon, faid the 
hermit fighing, repine not at your fate, yet 
it may be an enviable one, — return to your 
benefaftor, let him not accufe you of ingra- 
titude." — 
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*' Long after I had retired to my couch, 
I heard father Ambrofe and Thomalin in 
earned converfation :" I acknowledge faidthc 
latter my prefumption, yet believe me I 
knew not what name to give the foft emo- 
tion I felt, I was not confcious I had dared 
to love the daughter of the Earl of Weft- 
morland, till you fhewed me my danger." 

" How Ihall I return to the hofpitablc 
walls of my bencfa^flor, alas ! what tortute 
muft I endure, to fee for ever before me, 
the obje6t of my idolatry, confcious of her 
rank, confcious I fubfift upon the bounty, 
merciful heavens ! yes, bred upon the chari- 
ty of the houfe of Raby ; never, no never 
will I declare my love, no, I will fooncr 
tear out the rebellious heart i that dared, O! 
my father, dared to love her. " 

" I fighed, ah ! thought I, which of my 
fifters can it be i Jane no doubt,— yet Jane, had 
fl^e never known Sir Alexander, would not 
have loved tliis amiable youth as he deferves. 

—I 
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— I had ftretched myfdf out of my bed, fo 
that I heard row dillindly every word.— 
" What excufc would you alledge to the Earl, 
were you not to return ? give not thus my 
child fcope to paflion, which will con fume 
you, but try to combat it, rccolltft the 
pride of Joan of WcftmorUnd, is a fufficient 
bar, think how dreadful a parent's curfe, — " 
The page, as if he had not attended to the 
good father, exclaimed : 

" Ah ! yes, the Lady Cicely faid, I mult 
not, (hould not leave her, that gentle hearty 
does not delpife the companion of her child- 
i(h days j yes fhe fpemed to forget, as Ihe 
fpoke, as her foft voice dwelt on my car, 
that fhe was the daughter of Weftmorland, 
or that I was her brother's page, the fon of 
an herdfman, — Ihame on my folly and pre- 
fumption." — 

" I fcarce breathed, yet felt a new kind 

of fenfation of pleafure, is it then indeed 

Cicely, who is fo dear to this charming 

youth, 
6 
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youth, why I how could I be fo blind 3—! 
and is tliis love I too feel ; — O ! if it is, let 
mc alfo dwell v;ith father Ambrofe ; I am 
infinitely happier, than the fplendid halls of 
my noble anccdors can ever render me with 
its gaudiell inhabitant." 

** Flatter not yoxirfelf with vain hopes, 
my fon, laid the hermit i what, would you 
wifli this lovely, this noble Lady, an out- 
caft from her family on your account ? could 
you bear it? would to God, you were in- 
deed my fon, then might you avow a flame, 
which would not be fpurned ; I feel for you 
the affeftion of a father, and was not your 
birtu fo mean,^ I ftill have it in my power 
to enrich you ; for beneath this floor is buried 
a fplendid fortune, all the receipts of my loft 
Therefa's eflates ; this freely would I give, 
was it to make you happy j but well I know 
it would not avail, nor procure the confcnt 
of the Earl and Countefs of Weftmorland." 

" I will not ftrugglc with my fate, ex- 
claimed 
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claimed the youth, I conjure you. Oh ! my 
father ta kt me return to you, or here (and 
he knelt at the foot of the holy crucifix,) I 
folemnly fwear, fiace life can only end my 
love for the beauteous, vche noble maid, as 
I want fortitude to bear, I will refign, yes 
I will violently end a wretched being, that 
might in fpite of my refolution affcft the 
objedt of my love s ao, I will never enter 
again the halls of Raby. On the bank or 
the deep rock which overhangs the Tees, 
where Cicely flew from the fwords of the 
ruffian foots, the life of her brother's page, 
(hall wear away in pining folitude."— 

" I could contdn myfclf no longer, burft- 
ing oiit of the fmall apartment^ ah ! why, 
I Cried, talk you of dying, you love me not, 
*— how could a life which you would have 
religned to ferve mcj ever offend f You, 
whom I have loved equally with my bro- 
thers, hear me alfo fwear j" and I too knelt, 
he threw his awns -round me»— The hermit 

Vol. I. I filendy, 
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(ilently, and as it were inftinftively joined 
our hands, a tear dropt on them. — 

" A violent knocking was heard at the 
door, and a voice loudly uttered ; ** Delay 
not if you wi(h Lady Cicely to reach again 
her friends, open to me immediately." — 

" The door opened, we beheld the Scot- 
ifli leader, I ftarted and hid my face on 
the flioulder of ' Thomalin, — " (avc, fave 
me, I cried." — " I come, faid the fcot, to 
fave you Lady, you know I have endeavour- 
ed to alleviate your fufFerings, a vaflal of 
Douglas, I knew not what I came to 
do ', I privately watched your flight, I faw 
you enter the cell, and now have difpoied of 
the fcots fo, that you may efcape; but 
hafte, in a fliort time it will be impoflible, 
as they propofc again fcouring the banks, 
nor will they quit the forcft till they find 
you, certain you are ftill here 5 the liight 
wears faft, and ihould wc not be clear of 
the wood ere morning, we muft be taken. — " 
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The hermit infiftcd upon accompanying us, 
and mounted upon horlcs, the Icot had pro- 
vided, we fct out. 

" The laft ftar had twirled in the weft, 
ere we had gone half our journey, and diftant 
was the edge of the wood from us^ when a 
party of our purfuers appeared, " quickly 
bind my arms, cried our deliverer, fo (hall I 
make it appear I have not been the means 
of your cfcaping, and yet I may livt to 
ferve you." — The rufRans advanced, .and 
their leader again renewed his command, 
complaining of our having feized the horfes, 
and over powering him had forced him with 
us. 

In vain is it, my dear Matilda, to re- 
peat the hardfliips we underwent, ih fpite 
of Gilbert's endeavours to ferve us. In paf- 
iing thro' Cumberland, we were near being 
overtaken by a party of Lord Dacrc's vai- 
fals, the whole county was in commotion, 
and under arms, yet ftill the vigilance of our 
enemies, (who were accuftomed to fuch ex- 

I 2 peditions,) 
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peditions,) found m^ans to elude allpurfuit; 
afraid of Lord Dacre's men whofe valour . ^^ 
they had tried, they made a fudden turn to 1 1 ^; 
the fea, where finding two fmall fiftiing \:^o 
boats, I, with a part of the fcots, was put 
into one, whilft Sir William, Thomalinan^ 
Gilbert went with the remainder in the other 3 
notwithftanding Gilbert propofed me to en*- * 
bark with him, the ruffian crew inCfted 
was to. be alone ; fcarce had we got fron^^ 
land? when the troop of Lord Dacre appear 
cd on the fhore, they (houtcid aloud to us 
then rode at full gallop along the coaft, i 
hopes I conjcftured to find a veffel, in whic 
they might overtake us. The wind was 
fair and in a few hours the fcots ex- 
pc6ted to land in their own country. — 
Vain were their hopes, it changed, and blew 
us oflf the coaft, the fky wa^ fuddenly over- 
caft, and a violent ftorm of wind fucceed- 
ed, we quickly loft fight of the other boat, 
and giving my felf up for ever, I lay down 
in the bottom, without a with to furvive j 
—the waves broke over and drenched us 

• ^ in 



CICELY OF RABV. 1 97 

in water: — I lay infenfibleof my danger, till 
roufcd by being lifted into a fhip, where 
I was partly revived :— on being conveyed 
into the, cabin, I found myfclf accofted by 
a gentleman, with much politenefs, who in 
a fcottifh accept begged I might confider 
myfclf as fafe, for that he would proteft me. 
^' The ftorm, faid he, is abated, and every 
accommodation in my power, (hall be made to 
render you comfortable, would I ci>uld ferve 
you more cfFcdlually." I felt a confidence 
,ia him, for his manner recalled to my ima- 
gination, the ill-fated Sir Alexander Home; 

Changing my wet garments, I laid me 
down, worn out by fatigue and fea^ficknefs. 

I flept, but my dreams prefcnted to me, 
the graceful form of my lover, his charming 
countenance and exprefllvc features.— Now 
kneeling I thought I beheld him at the foot 
of the ^rofs, fwearing to live only whilft 
he loved me, as the venerable Ambrole bene 
over us i— now in garments dripping wet, he 
lay pale extended on a bier. 

I 3 Morn- 
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Morning difpelled thofe airy phantoms,' 
and the humane fcotchman begged I would 
admit him: we now recognized each other, 
it was Sir Archibald Seton, who had with 
the gallant Home vifited us on the borders j 
equally furprifed at the rencounter, we mu- 
tually inquired what ftrange circumftancc had 
brought us together, he, I found was going 
to France with a fmall number of troops; 
informed of my ftory, he exprefled his 
regret, that he could not land me in Eng- 
land, but hoped, when he reached France, 
to rcftorc me to my friends. 

Confiding in his offers^ I thought myfelf 
fafc, but couW not feel happy j — the lofi of 
my lover, and a prefentiment of the fete 
that purfued me, darkened all my profpefts ; 
upon our landing in Normandy, I accom- 
panied the generous Seton to the caftle of a 
nobleman, the Lord St. Aubin. 

My ftory was here made known, and con- 
fcious of the imporunce of having the 

daughter 
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ckughter of the powerful houfe of Neville, 
and fo near a relation to the King of Eng- 
land, on the eve of war, they refolved to 
detain me. — My noble friend was obliged to 
leave me, with tears in his eyes he bade mc. 
adieu, affuring me of his taking fuch (leps, 
as he doubted not would releafc me j hav- 
ing fent a meffenger to the Earl my father. 

I felt on his leaving the apartment, as if 
deprived of all lupport i anxioufly I fpent 
Weeks without any tidings from the gene- 
rous fcot i and learnt at laft, that irritated 
by being rcfufed what he had afked for 
me of the Duke of Orleans, he had fet fail 
for England, but it was feared had periftied 
at Tea. 

Thus vanilhed all hopes of liberty, ah 1 
would I oft exclaim in my native tongue, 
that I had periihed, (for too fure they did 
pcrifli,) with the venerable Sir William, and 
the youth I fo loved j — Gilbert too, the peni- 
tent Gilbert, I envy your fate, who died 

. I 4 befidc 
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befide them. My ipirits now fank to a 
(late of extreme dejection, and now a Bunt 
gleam of hope would cheer me; the boat 
which held my lover might be lafc,— 
it might reach the Irifh coaft^ I might ^gain 
behold them. — Thus day after day, and week 
after week paffed away, my foul rent by 
various kinds of anguilh -, new to diftrefs, I 
had not then learnt to bear the fad, fad talk, 
fince fo fcverely infli&cd on me. The fan- 
guine hopes of early youth, fpite of what I 
fclc, gave at times a fairer colouring to the 
dreary profpedts around me : and I would 
fancy fome chance, equally as providentiai, 
might have faved my lover, he might alio 
be in France, he might be near,— perhaps 
in the fame prifon ; — and a fingle wall might 
part us as effedually, as a thoufand miles. 

It was now the beginning of Auguft, and the 
Englilh had landed in Normandy, with the king 
at their head. — ^Ah ! thought I, Henry is not 
unattended by the Nevilles, tho' the Earl is left 
to guard the fcottifli borders.— 

At 
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At this time,, my Lord St. Aubin was 
gone to join the troops, his Lady and myfclf 
were but (lightly guarded, moft of the vafi* 
lals following their Lord. 

By Lady St.. Aubin I was treated with 
much politenefs, and fhould have felt all 
die efteem her charafter could merit, had T 
been difftrendy fituated ^ but I confidered 
her a$ my goaler, and. trembled as (he ap* 
preached me. 

Coming one morning into my apartment 
by day -break; ** Rife, faid (he, my dear 
child, let me bid you adieu, a detachment 
of the Engli(h approaches to feize this caftlc, 
we cannot oppofe them; foon Lady will 
you fee again your friends, , foon I truft will 
you be reftored to your country j remember 
not I entreat withrefentment, her, who was 
obliged in duty to detain you j yet forgetting 
the miferies your countrymen are every where 
bringing upon France, loves, you with the 
afFcftion of a fitter/' 

I 5 Thtli: 
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Then I felt all the force of my ingrati- 
tude for her kindnefs, — ^fiilly felt all the ob- 
ligations I was undefj to this amiable woman, 
whofe pity made me only feel in idea, that 
I was a prifoner -, I burft into tears^ we em- 
braced. — " The Lady Cicely, I cried, can 
never forget what (he owes you, fhc will 
bear with her to England, the remenibrance 
of your compaflion to an enemy and a cap- 
tive, this defolating war I hope will foon 
ccafe, we may again meet as friends, as 
dearer friends." 

We ftood on the battlements, as the Eng- 
lifh advanced, the Earl of Weflmorland was 
at their head, with him were my brothers 
Richard and Ralph. Overcome by this fight, 
I forgot my. danger, forgot every thing, 
but that by rufhing forward I Ihould be 
with my friends. 

'^ Behold, I exclaimed, my father the loft 
Cicely,. — " and attempted to fling myfelf 
over the parapet, but ere I fell, was caught 
by thofc who ftood near me. 
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" Why, faid Lady St. Aubin, this 
madncfs ? a (hort delay would have re- 
ftored you to your father, compofe your- 
felf, — I infift upon your returning to your 
apartment." 

My refufal was peremptory, fupporting 
myfelf againft the parapet, I (tood viewing 
the £ngli(h as they marched to the draw- 
bridge, which was let down for their en- 
trance; — by a way we had not perceived 
their advance, a party of French on horfe- 
back came up at full gallop, greatly fuperi- 
or in numbers to the Englilh, whom they 
nearly encompaflcd, ere they were aware of 
their danger ; led by the Earl they flowly " 
retreated, their courie marked by the dead 
and wounded, — ^What were my fenfatiohs, at 
this fudden reverfe of fortune, — a few minutes 
longer I fhpuld have been clafped to the 
bread of n)y parent, thofe fond hopes were 
cmfhed almoft ere they were bom,, and I 
beheld my loved father and my brothers, 
fo nearly on the point of delivering me from 

I 6 capdvity. 
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captivity^ now overpowered by numbers^ 
and apparently refolved Co die rather than 
yield. ■ 

** Ah ! would to God, I exclaimed, I 
had thrown myfelf down, I (hould have died 
in my father's arms, he would have clofed 
the eyes of his poor daughter ; I ihould 
have received his blefling, alas I may live, 
till he hurls a curfe upoa me." 

My aching eyes diftbguifhed no more 
the banners of my countrymen, nor were the 
French troops longer feen. 

In an agony of delpair^ I turned to Lady 
St. Aubin> '^ Reftore me, I haflily cried, 
I conjure you, to my father : why thus cruelly 
detain me, why am I, a defenceleis unarmed 
woman, to be the facrifice of war ?*' 

*' O perhaps, even whilft I fpeak,my fathec 
is dying under bis wounds, peraiit me to 
attend him, — ^Ict me go, let me (hare in his 

dan- 
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dangers ^-^the prayers, the conftant, the ar- 
dent prayers of a loft, care worn wretch, 
ihall importune heaven and all its faints to 
guard you, yes to guard the Baron too, 
ev*n he who keeps me thus a captive." 

Overcome by my agitation, I (hould 
hav^ funk, had not the amiable Baronefs 
fbpported me ; the little . liabella too, 
clafping her hands in my garments, iniprint- 
ed her rofy lips on my arm, then burfting 
into tears fobbed out ; ^^ leave me not dear 
Lady, let her not, numma, leave us, tho* 
you are Englilh, and when you firft came 
to the caftle, I underftood you not, even 
then did I love you -, — O ftay, I wiH foon 
pick you the ripe grapes, then will you fay 
I am kind, then will you kifs again, and 
iay you love your Ifabella." — 

" liufh, my child, faid her mother, be 
calm my fweet charge, 1 will write to the 
Duke of Orleans, I will entreat for your- 
liberty, he will not refufc i"-^lhe drew my 

arm 
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arm through hers, and, delcending, infilled 
upon my goirig to bed, and that a furgeon 
fliould attend mej — Lady St. Aubin fat by 
me, watching every turn of my countcnancci 
foothed by her kindnefs, I was reftored to 
fomc degree of compofure, . and ere night flic 
left me to the care of my woman. 

Awaking next morning, I found the 
Baronefs again by my fide; '' I h^ve, laid 
(he, news to communicate, wiJl rejoice you 
Lady, tho* to me 'tis lad indeed, the Earl 
of Weftmorland gallantly retreating, has 
joined the army commanded by the King of 
England, whilft the unfortunate St. Aubin, 
who led the troops to relieve the: caftle, too 
rafhly purfuing, is made a prifoner.- — 

Thanks gracious heavens ! for this prcfer- 
vation of niy father, I ejaculated, and, my 
dear Lady, the Baron need not be long de- 
tained, the Earl will learn your generous 
treatment of me, it deferves his gratitude, 
and a EngUfhman's gratitude is fcldom long 

unpaid^ 
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unpaid^ I toQi (hall be reftored to my 
friends/* 

"Ah! my child, replied the Baronefs 
may thofe hopes be realifed : I muft leave 
you ; St, Aubin is wounded, I go to entreat 
the Englifh will allow me to attend him : 
would I durft offer you to accompany me, 
but the Baron fwore to the Duke of Orleans, 
who is liege Lord of this caftle, never to 
deliver the daughter of Weftmorland, with- 
out his orders : the Duke is expe£ted here to- 
day, I will entreat for your liberty." 

'^ Oh ! leave me not my beloved Lady, 
leave me not in the power of this gay prince, 
alas ! at an age when ftill I may be called 
a child, I have undergone feverity of trials : 
Ah ! quit me not^" and I threw my arms 
around her, and finking clung a fuppliant at 
her knees.—" Lady Cicely, faid my guar- 
dian, in a more folemn tone, you are a 
facred depofit, hold you the defcendant of the" 
gallant Charles the fifth devoid of honour s— 

* ere 
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ere the fun fcts to-morrow on thofe towcrs>. 
wc (hall again embrace in the Englifh camp, 
you will be reftorcd to your father." — I 
fighcd.— 

The Duke^s arrival was announced^ Lady 
St. Aubin left me to receive his highnefs. 
The tears would trickle down my cheeks j. 
perhaps a few hours and I may be reftorcd 
to my father, he will rejoice to fee his long 
loft child, foon (hall I fee again, the chalky 
cliffs of my dear native country 5 the wind, 
fits fair for England.*' 

A fadnefs overfpread me, remembering 
how I left the fliores of Cumberland, re- 
membering him v^ho had (hared in all my 
dangers, who would have died, to fave me j 
yesi who did die to fave me. — O ! it is no 
crime againft duty, to fay how I loved, how 
I ftill love, yes thy Cicely, wiH, with her 
Tiftcr, devote her life to a convent, and- 
divide her thoughts and prayers betwixt thee 
|nd her God. -Lord Weftmorland can you. 

^^ rcfiifc 

3 
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refufe me ?-pyou will never know your child 
gave up her heart, to her brother's page, the 
fon of a herdfmanj yet, could that be poffible, 
no, no, it could not be, that mien was noble, 
that air was grace itfelf : — born to tend a flock 
of ftieep ? never would he have acquired each 
martial exercife 5 never would he have ex- 
celled in every winning accomplifhment ; — 
yes hefaroutftript even the fons ofthe houfc 
of Raby : was it for the child of a poor pea- 
fant to accompllfli this ? no, no. Sir Robert 
Umfr^ville cqu^ly with Thgmalin has be<n 
deceived s— i\{i what avaik it now i — cold is 
his fornji-^the fait waves roll over him.— 
AH ! that I enjoyed the melancholy fatisfec- 
tion, his venerable friend fo feelingly enjoy- 
ed, when in the abbey of Fouotaine, he law 
the lafl: pious offices performed for his lofl; 
Therefa; that is denied me, I fliuddered at 
the recolledlion :— can a parent's curfe ex- 
tend indeed from generation to generation ? 

^^ Ah! curfe me not my fethcr, as the 
ralh Count d'Aranjeus curfed his daughter^ 



f 
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yet (lie loved, and married a knight renown- 
ed in arms ;-— *I loved and would have mar- 
ried " 

Lady St. Aubin entered, '* you have 
been in tears my child, compofe yourfelfj the 
Duke propofes your being exchanged for 
St. Aubin, leaving in the power of the 
Earl, either to have you fcnt to-day to the 
Englilh army, or he will fend a veffel for 
England with you."—" Is it, I cried, poffi- 
ble ?"— .^* The Duke, returned the Baron- 
efs, now writes to your father, whilft a herald 
ftands, behold (and fhe pointed out of the 
window) at the gate, to convey it to the 
camp;— furc now you believe, go. with me 
my love, the Duke expefts you to pay your 
refpcfts to him."—*" Yes, my Lady, I will 
attend you; and throwing myfclf athis high- 
nefs's feet, thank him, deeply thank him. 






Lady St. Aubin led me into the apart- 
ment; where, at the upper end, fat the Duke 
writing ; he did not obferve us till I knelt^ 

9# when 
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when ftarting from his feat he raifcd me, ere 
I could articulate a fingle word. " What 
fair vifion is this, he exclaimed in accents 
of furprife, is this Lady St. Aubin, the 
daughter of the Earl of Wcftmprland ? from 
this fample, the Englifti may conquer France 
by their women, not their fcare crow foldiers, 
— fure fuch a form, fuch a face was not bred 
in England: — and did you Lady kneel to me, 
who ought to kneel to you, as fomething 
more than human?" 

^< I came my Lord, faid I baughulyi at 
Lady St. Aubin's defire to thank you, for 
your intention of reftoring me to my friends : 
—when infult wounds captivity, the chains 
are doubly galling." — " Suchj rejoined the 
Duk€, was my intention, but then I knew 
not the rich prize, that glittered unfeen in 
my pofieflioni what, exchange you for a 
Baron ? no I will not thus difparage beauty, 
nor, turning to Lady St. Aubin, fear for 
your hufband, again Ihall he be reftored 
to you, but this lovely damfel may prove 

the 
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the ranfom of a prince, in whofe veins flow 
royal blood -, here (he is not fafe, I will be 
her cfcort to a phce of more fecurity." — 
Trembling as he fpake, I raifcd my head 
to take a furvey of him, his large blue eyes 
met mine with an expreflion, which made 
me not dare to lift them up again. 

In vain did the charming Baronefs entreat 
for my remaining where I was, in vain did 
fhe offer to accompany me. . Terrified at 
this unexpefted ftroke, I flood motionlefs, 
till burfting into tears I wept in Lady St. 
Aubin*s arms.—*' Leave, ah leave me not 
my guardian ; alas ! what (hall next befall 
the wretched Cicely, deprived of every com- 
fort." Unmoved by my diftrefs, and equslly ' 
deaf to the entreaties of the Baronefs. I was 
obliged to bid her adieu ; at parting (he 
promifed to throw herfelf at the feet of the 
Dauphin Lewis, begging my releafe $ fome- 
what reaffured by this, I quitted Lady St. 
Aubin more compofed, tho' hopelefs ftill. 

After 
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After a journey of fevcral days, we ar- 
rived at an antique caftlc on the banks of 
the Loire, originally a royal palace, the 
apartments were large and ftately, but they 
had fcarce been vifited by its royal owners, 
fince the family of Valois had fat upon the 
throne of France j it was falling to ruins, 
when bequeathed by Charles the fifth to his 
fon Louis Duke of Orleans, father to him 
who now owned it;, — nor had he even long 
refided there, of courfe the furniture re- 
mained venerable, but decayed} never being 
altered, fince it was the favourite palace of 
Philip the fiiir j the rooms were decorated 
with the portraits of all the kings of France, 
from Pepin to Lewis the tenth, together with 
many of the queens } nothing indeed could 
be conceived more gloomy, the towers hung 
with ivy, fheltcred every ominous bird, i was 
only lulled to fleep with fhrieking owls, and 
waJiced with the croaking of the raven ; a 
Jarge foreft whofe fpreading boughs, had 

ftood unmolelled by the axe fince the crea*- 

» 

tion, furrounded the caftle fo clofe, we 

fcarce 
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fcarcc could difccrn the river, which ran 
within a few yards of it, — this was my habi- 
tation. 

Here was I obliged to liften to the pro- 
teftation of the Duke's love, whilft my 
heart ftill was bleeding with the recoUcdiion, 
of the lofs of the amiable youth, to whom I 
had given all my afFeftions j — ^yct entirely in 
the power of the prince, I durfl not irritate 
him by an abfolute refufal. 

" If, I would fay, you wifh to gain that 
heart you call obdurate and cruel, reftore 
me to my family, reft affurcd I fhall hate 
you lefs, than while you pcrfift in my deten- 
tion i give me my liberty, then (hall my 
choice be free j — do you wifli to owe my 
hand to compulfion ? my heart you cannot 
obtain by force, it muft make its own ele<5lion; 
will it then love you, who at beft are but 
my goaler ; it is not, my Lord, in my nature 
to be ungrateful, it is poflTible without com- 
pulfion, I may vifit again the towers of 

Bidet ; 
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Bidet i the Earl of Wcftmorland would not 
rcfufe, when the Duke of Orleans condcf- 
cended to entreat," 

" Shall the grandfon of Charles the fifth 
hazard a refufal from the haughty Wcftmor- 
land ?— never fair one, — never, — to you 
alone my proud fpirit fues nor (hall you 
leave me, till your heart fubdued, meets 
mine with equal ardours no Cicely, the 
united force of France and England, fhall 
not wreft you from me." 

My eyes fpoke the anfwer, my lips dif- 
dained to avow, as I furveyed a figure, 
truly elegant. — " Do I live, continued he, 
to be refiiied by a girl, an EngliQi child, 
I, for whom the faireft women in Europe 
have fighcd ? go little obftinate, go ; — ^you 
wi(h to Ihew your power^ but dearly fliall 
you repent that wiih, ere you quit the towers 
of Bidet/'— Although he thus threatened, 
he ever treated ine with that politenefs the 
French court are remaked for, and the mofi: 

Icrupu- 



2X6 CICELY OF RABY. 

fcrupulous delicacy could not have condemn* 
cd him. 



At this time the government of France, 
was lodged in the hands of this prince^ o( 
courfe you might fuppofe Matilda^ I couU 
not fee him often ; yet his ardent and a6tiv^ 
difpofition made him almoH: annihilate fpaC^' 
and after travelling thro* the night an it>' 
credible number of miles, have I feen him ^^ 
Bidet in the morning, altho' in the preceding 
day I had received letters from him, daxc^ 
in fome diftant province. 

How flattering to a young mind was thi -^ 
ardour of afFcftion could I have ccafcd xC> 
regret the charming youth, whofc image wa^ 
indelibly impreflcd on my heart; the tender" 
a/fiduities and refpedful attentions, of thi? 
elegant and accompliibed prince, mud have 
gained the entire aflfe£bions of a girl, fo to- 
tally inexperienced in the world ; but guard« 
cd by my early paffion, tho' the objed, I 
doubted not» had ceafed to exift^ every finile 

Ibe^wed 
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I bcftowcd on the Duke, appeared as trea- 
fon to my widowed love : the Duke tho- 
roughly underftood each avenue to the 
female heart, every paflion did he affail ; 
now he tried to roufe the ambitious ideas, 
fo carefully inculcated by my mother, and 
talked of his defcent by Valentina, and con* 
fequent right to the future Ibvereignty of 
Milan j of liis prefent power; his vail poff^f* 
fions in France, whofe army was fubfervient 
to his will i was he once aflured of my love, 
he would lead it as I pleafed. 

Thus wore away the months in Autumn, 
and the falling leaves that ruftled on the al- 
mod tracklefe paths, proclaimed the ap- 
proach of winter J when coming haflily one 
day into my apartment, the Duke exclaim- 
ed i ** you wifti to render me wretched, 
cruel Cicely, young as you are you have 
learnt all the artifice of your fex 5 — iias that 
heart already felt, ere you faw at the caitlc 
of St. Aubin Ji^m you triumph over, the 
foft impreffion of love ? iffo, pity what I feci: 

Vol. 1. K or 
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or do you defpife the ardent paflion of th^ 
unhappy Orleans ? 'tis but too true you hate, 
you deteft me, but this day fhall end the 
conflift, it fhall fix my deftiny, — hear, my 
final refolution : — ^love and hatred are nearly 
allied s a priefl: attends to make you irre- 
vocably mine ; refufe and the mod dreary 
apartment in the caftle- of Bidet9 ihall be 
your cell i i no more (hall the haunts 
of your childhood) fo oft regretted, meet 
your eyes ; no more fhall you behold your 
father, your kindred, your country: — to re- 
venge my unrequited love ; I will raifc 
each vaflal, ftrain every nerve, and extirpate 
thofe invading Englifti from the earthy waft- 
ed by ficknefs, they are now endeavouring 
to retreat from Harfieur to Calais, a nume- 
rous and well appointed army watch their 
motions, a few days and they will be our 
prifoncrs, or madly refifting be cut to atoms: 
confent to mywilhcs, I will ftep forward 
and refcue your famifhing countrymen, I 
will give them, honourable terms, and fafe 
eicort to EqgUnd^s and Were this refufed 

me 
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me by my countrymen, for you, yes Cicely, 
pofleffed of you I would renounce my king, 
my country, every tie that binds focicty, 
join my arms to your coufin Henry's, fecure 
his fafety and confirm his fuccefs ; do you 
ftill refufe? — refleft proud girl, fpeak ; am I 
to fave theic devoted Englifli, am I to fave 
from death, or a gloomy dui^con, the Earl 
of Wcftmorland? it is you who raife, who 
nerve this arm in their defence ; — it is you 
who draw the fword againft your father." 

ft 
. ** Your hamc ihay be joined in thi pray- 
ers of the matl'on^ for h^r hufftand fived j 
the mother for her fons ;, the maiden as ftie 
again beholds her lover (hall biefs you ; thie 
infant will be taught to lifp out Gicelyj her 
country's deliverer,-^hei- father'5 fafeguard-^ 
and confecrated roofs ihall ec4io back your 
name,-^o you yet hefitate— ? think — ;" 

*' Oh leave me,-^leave rfie^rtvy Lord, let 
mc recall my wartdering fenfes j allow mi, 
only allow me till to-morrow i I know ndc 

K. ^ what 
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wh:^t I would fay, yet to-morrow, graclo 
God ! (ball you know my laft, my final 
folvc— '* 



*' Trifle, he rejoined, no longer,— alread; 
am I waited for, — 2l meflenger arrived froi 
the camp an hour ago j I muft be in Picardy* ^ 
within two days J my prcfcnce is indifpenfa- 
ble ; my enemies will not fail to take ad 
vantage of my abfcnce, foon may I fall froi 
my power?"— 

** Leave me not, good my Lord, in an- 
ger:" and I held out my hand to him, which 
he took and raifed to his lips, with an emo- 
tion that nearly overcame me; and had he not 
retreated immediately, I fhould perhaps have 
acquiefced in propolals fo flattering; — (hade of 
my loft love, look down on your widowed 
miftrefs with meek forgivencfsj— perplexed 
and agitated, I traverfcd the apartment with 
unequal fteps^ then throwing myfelf on the 
ground, in idea faw my father, my br<Mthers, 
my countrymen captives and in chains*— Ah I 

bad 
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had I my beloved fifter Pei*cy, the gende 
Eleartoi* to confole, to advife me, — yet, 
would flic' fay ? " hefitatc not Cicely t6 
favc my father : dear parent. — Jane the 
noble minded Jane, thou knoweft not what 
I fuft^r,— ah ! had I thy firm fpirit, was 
my fortitude lik^e thine, — thy prefence would 
awe even the haughty Orleans ; thou wouldft 
rife fuperior to him, alike infenfible to 
threats and promifes,-^thy noble foul, would 
fteep thro' thofe quickfands, which finally 
mull overwhelm thy wretched fifter; — I re-, 
fufed to admit my woman, whom the Duke, 
repeatedly lent to attend me : the moorl* 
which. rofCj and flied a faint light^rough 
the gloomy windows of my apartment, faw* 
me pale*as its beams, and althofi: as infenfible 
as the floor on which. I lay extended j — thou\ 
viewefl:, faid h fighing, chafte orb, the walls 
ofRaby, beholdeft thou my fiftexs deploring 
their poor loft Cicely j. does the Countefs 
weep my fate; my. I^ady St. Aubini you. 
in vain endeavoured my rekafc, alas! how 
incfi^cftually havtf you pfcaded-i—why did 

K 3 niaturc 
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nature bcftow fo large a (hare of that beauty 
on mc, which but too well adorns the Ne- 
villes ? — it has been given us as a curie. 

But the fervice I might render my country, 
my king, my father, now ftruck Uke light- 
ning thro' me, — to what might rcfufalex- 
pofe me ? no longer bound to proteA me, 
to what might paffion, thus driven to defpair, 
hurry his ardour?— Yet have not I fwom, 
folemnly fwom in the foreft of Teesdale to 
love, and to love for ever ? — Refle^Stion was 
torture, I ftruck my hand with violence 
againft my forehead, and remained loft in 
thought, then as if awaking, darted and ex- 
claimed, ye?. Sir William too, who vowed 
hCwould be unto him a (axhcr, he wouki 
reproach my too eafy confent ; — ah ! no, no, 
he would bid the daughter fave the father: 
it is a child's duty to facrifici love to filial 
piety, " fo Ihall thy years be crowned with 
honour, and a parent's bleffing guard thee;'* 
now I prayed ardently to heaven, invoked 
departed faints to ftrcngthen my refolutions, 
3 then 
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tficn rifing from devotion felt awfully fixed : 
why fhould I hcfitatc i adorned with ^vcry 
thing to captivate, this prince's mind is noble 
as his defcent -, — how will the Earl of Weft- 
morland rejoice over his child, whofe power- 
ful influence refcued her king, and faved 
her brave countrymen from deftruftion i will 
not the Countefs exult as fhe prefTcs to her 
maternal bofbm, the Dutchefs of Orleans I 
—had he 1 lament, nay muft ever lament^ 
lived, would flie not have uttered a male- 
didtion as Icvere, as the Count d*Aranjeus 
ag^nft the fair Therefa 5 — an outcaft from my 
friends, I might, like her, have fought a grave 
unpitied and undiftinguifhed> in fome diftant 
land 5— ^o-morrow's fun {hall fhine on my 
nuptials, fo ihall I produce the happinefs of 
others,— whatever may be my own.— Oh! 
can I bear to fiq^pofe ' a daughter of the 
heroic houfe of Neville, refufed to facrifice 
every thing dear to her — for England ! 

The night wore faft away, fure the moon 
thought I is notfet it is fo dark^ ah! now 

I fee 
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I fee it> but a black dotid croflcs her orb, 
flic emerges from ir,— ib ihall I to-morrow. 

I now leant upon the window and throw- 
ing it open, ftood to view the paffing clouds, 
as they fcuddcd before the wind> which 
ihook the ivy that (haded my cafement,- 
die owl fhrieked from the battlements ;- and 
a fad, a bitter recoUeftion rufhed thro* my 
mind,— •fuch a night it was, when led by 
Thomalin we efcaped the ruffian fcots, and 
ibu^t the ceil of the good Ambrofe :-^now 
methought I faw the inverted profpedb in the 
river, and marked with joy, the friendly 
taper of the hermicj I ftill felt the fupport- 
ing arm of my lover; — I fighed moft bit- 
terly, and audibly exclaimed; — '^ bchoJd^ 
O thou, I ftill, even in death, love,; whar 
this * facrifice cofts me ; yes if thy fpirit isr 
permitted to witnefs my fuflPerings, thou wilt, 
know this trial is more fevere than any others 
mifery could inflift." 

I heard my fighs re-echoed, my pul.% beat 

quicker^ 
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quicker,— I faw a figure, for my difordercd 
fancy rcprcfented to me a phantom ; it bore 
the exadb image of him I was bewailing, and 
whofe ipirit at this moment feemed to ap- 
pear, to anfwer my invocation.—'* Lady 
Cicely," itfaid, or feemed to fay,and the voice 
my heart ufcd to vibrate to, feemed again 
to ftrike thro' it, — my arm no longer fup- 
ported my head, I fainted and fell upon the 
floor, how long I remained in this ftate, I 
know not, but at day break found myfelf ih 
the arms of the Duke, and attended by bit 
fervants. 

*' Ah ! my Lord, I faintly faid, urge mc 
no further, L mean to comply with your 
wiflies, I ev'n wiihed for morning to re* 
ceive your proffered vows :— -but his fpiriti 
bleffed, bleiTed fpirit, left the abodes of blifs, 
to warn me of broken vows. — Oh ! no my 
Lord, I muft not marry j the poor Cicely 
mufl feek the watery grave of her lamented 
lover i — never, never more Ihall I clafp 
him to thefe arms ; — but we Ihall meet in 
heaven."— 
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Ttic Duke imagined the agitation of cny 
mindi had unlet tied my bratn^ and leaving 
me, I was put to bed ;— after a flecp of a 
few hoiira^ I awaked more compofed the' 
deeply <kjc6ted; — certain I had icen the 
ghoil of ray departed lover; — larofe, and 
found the prince ready to fet forward upon 
his journey. 

" Hear me, I cried my Lord> nor fearch 
further into reafons I cannot vnMuihingly 
a¥0w>9«*l had refiived^laft n^bt to grant 
your rcqueft, but now am I convinced otir 
union would be horror,— Cicely can never 
be wife to the Duke bf Orleans.— I cntf eat 
your friendihip, entreat you will re&ore me 
to my family, or, rerbfin^ place mc in a 
convent, there will T invoke a bielfingon 
you, prayers and fighs are all that's kft 
me. 

i 

** Wait, faid he fiercely, . wait my re- 
turn from the (laughter of your countrymen, 
whom you tbiis devote to dcftru6tion ; — 

hither 
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hither perhaps I may lead in chains your 
raih, ill-advifcd king, Harry of Monmouth i 
who prefumed to difpute wich an handful ot 
foldiers, the right of Valois to the throne of 
France, he will doubtlefs thank you, yes 
he will thank you, for the intereft you fo 
kindly ufed in his favour." 

^^ Ah ! why this unneccffary cruelty >" I' 
replied.' 

'^ Why rather, rejoined he, this cruelty 
on your fide? did you feel the pangs of 
jealous love I feel, you would then know 
whom to pity; yet think not, even youihall 
enjoy my mifery ; you alfo Ihall fufFcr i (hut 
in the tower next the river, at leifure repent 
your wayward humours ; there can no lover 
reach you; you fhall not hate without a caufe, 
—this fword when next you greet it ftiall be 
dyed in blood,— your kindred's bloods^— then 
hate, — then^ curfc."— > ^ 

I wept,^— " hate you any Eord, fo may* I 

meet 
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meet heaven's mercy, as my prayers Ihall in 
your abfcnce, importune heaven and all its 
bleflcd faints, for your return in fafety. — 
Ah, no,*-no alas, I feel I cannot, do not 
hate you, yes Cicely, when (he (hall join the 
name of Valois with chat of Neville b her 
prayers, let her not be praying for the mur- 
derer of her race ; — let not that hand be 
dyed with the blood of her father j — kneeling 
at your feet I folemnly conjure you, to fparc 
him, to guard the Earl ofWeftmorland; — or 
-—a daughter's curfc may fall heavily on him, 
my heart would fain e(Veem and pity." 

The Duke who was juft before red with 
anger, on whofe countenance was di(play- 
edjealoufy, and every tormenting paflion, 
melted almoft into tears' as he raifed and 
preft me to his bofom. 

*^ Cicely, he (aid in a tremulous voice, 
you unman me ; — by what magic do you 
bewitch me ? — I muft be gone, whilft I feel 
the refolution.*— 'Power and ambition &de be- 
fore 
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fore you ; at the hazard of my life will I 
guard the father of my love,— grant me 
then this one embrace, it is a firft, perhaps 
it may be a laft one j my foul fadly prefages, 
that again I (hall not behold the towers of 
Bidet, or beholding them, never fhall I again 
view her, who alone can render them dear to 
me. 

" Prefage not thus, I replied, we (hall 
meet again, and wear (tying round him a 
fcarf, which had been the employment of 
my leifore hours at Bidet to embroider,) 
wear my Lord this, as a teftimony of that 
friendfhip, you perhaps will not accept, nay 
you have refufed ; yet I entreat you my Lord 
to wear this, — yes, to wear it when at the 
head of the French army ; when you oppofe 
your prowels to the Englifli, looking then on 
this fcarf, Ihall you recolleft the promife you 
have made, and turn afide the weapons thap 
point at the father, of the ill ftai 'd maiden, 
over whofe tear-fraught eyes, and throbbing 
heart you have hung in tender pity and 
gentle forgivenefs." 

y OL. !• L 
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" This IS indeed an invaluable prcfent, 
can I forget the daughter of the Earl of 
Weftmorland,'— forget herpious care, — ^it will 
prcfcrve me, be a facrcd talilnman in the ficM 
of battle ; — it fliall folace me in retirement, 
cheer me in the camp, — ^and fliould I re- 
turn : — but I will urge no more, — farewell 
deareft of women, — think on and confide in 
me ; — again he prcft me to his bofomj then 
haftily quitted me, as if afraid to flay lon- 
ger.— 

I went to the battlements of the tower^ 
faw him mount, and quickly loft fight of him 
in die foreft. 

Here my dear Matilda, let me refledl 
what were my feelings, when fitting up- 
on the battlements which overlooked the 
Loire i — left a prifoner, yet without a force 
to guard me from the chance of war; 
perhaps a few hours and I might be m 
the power of fome new ruffian, impetuous 
as was the Duke, without thofe qualities 
2 which- 
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whieh rendered him the idol of the French , 
who looked up to his valour for their fefety 
and their honour. 

y 

Generous and brave, his foldiers adored 
him ; — his affability gained him the hearts of 
his dependants, who would have laid dowa 
their lives for his fervice j — warm and im- 
petuous in ' his projefts, whatever he con- 
ceived was immediately executed, regarding 
neither difficulty nor danger, poflcffing. in his 
own mind uncommon refources,— endowed 
with amazing ftrength and adlivity, and a- 
foul which fought and braved the greateft: 
hazards, he defpifed the weak and timid, 
cxpefting the fame undaunted fpirit, Ihould 
animate his domeftics as fired himfelf;— early 
his own mafter, he had never known con- 
troul, nor could he brook it. — He knew no 
fovereign but his own will, — and ruled a- 
nation over which he did not reiga. 

What hopes of efcaping from this impetu- 
ous prince, whilft you read this, beloved 

Matilda, 



2 3^ CiCILY OF HABY. 

Matilda^ I will recolledl the following event 
of a life fo ftrangely varied^ mean while may 
all the faints have you in keeping, prays your 

CICELY . 
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